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ADVERTIS EMENT. 


ur fiſt hint of this Comedy was ſuggeſtes 

by the Cocu Imaclxnaire of MorLieme, 
5 took the idea of his piece from an Italian writer. 
Though jealouſy, in all its appearances, has beer: 
frequently exhibited on the Engliſh ſtage yet it was 
imagined that a plan, which ſhould delineate all the 
varieties of that paſſion, whether fubſiſting betweer: | 
lovers or in the matrimonial life, and blend them to- 
gether in one piece, would not be unacceptable to 
the public. If therefore there is atonement made 
for the want of originality of character by the de- 
cency of the dialogue, the novelty of the fable, and 
the complication of the incidents, the author has 
compaſſed all that he propoſed to himſelf in the en- 
fuing ſcenes ; which, with pleaſure he finds, were 
the occaſion of producing the too long concealed 
powers of Mifs Hauenrox, and of ſhewing, in 


a diſtinguiſhed light, the exquiſite aRing of * 
OBRIEN. 1 


Iuxcolx' s Inn, Nov. 15, 


1761, 
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Sit WiLL1am BeLLMONT, Mr. Buxton. 
oung BELLMONT, Mr. Pack ER, 

BrandFokRD, Mr. Bzansay 


| 1 Servant to Sir Joun, Mr. BLAk Es. 
en, Servant. to BeveRLBY, Mr. Wrsrox. | 


WOME N 
Lady ReatLe ss, Miſs Havonton 
BELINVDà, Mrs. VAT ES. 
CLartssa, Mrs, PALMER. 
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ALL IN THE WRONG. 


A COMEDY. 


Te * — 
N 


K * I. Scene the Park. 


Enter Sir John Reſtleſs and Robert, from a Houſe in 


the Side Scene. 


Sir Jebn. CIR John Reſtleſs !—Sir John Reſtleſs! 
7 thou haſt play'd the fool with a venge- 


 ance.—What devil whiſpered thee to-marry ſuch a wo- 


man ?—Robert,—you have been a faithful fervant in 
my family, Robert, and I value you. Did your lady 


. 


go out at this door here in the park, or did ſhe go out 


at the ſtreet door 
Rub. This door, Sir. = ps 
Sir John. Robert, I will never live in a houſe again. 


that has two doors to it. 


Rob. Sir! | | 
Sir John. I will give warning to my landlord inſtant 


ly. — he eyes of Argus are not tufticient to watch the 


motions of a wife, where there is a itreet door and a 
back door, to favour her eſcapes. - 3 
Rob. Upon my word, Sir, I with—you will pardon 
my boldneſs, Sir, — I with you would ſhake off this un- 


eaſinefs that preys upon your ſpirits It grieves me to 


the heart,. —— it does indeed, Sir, to ſee you in this 


way Baniſh your ſuſpicions, Sir—you have conceived 

| fone ſtrange averſion, I am atraid, to my lady, Sir. 
Sir John. No, Robert; no averſiog—in ſpite of me 

1 doat upon her ſtill— 4 | 
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ALL IN THE WRONG. 


Rob. Then why will you not think generouſly, Sir, 
of the perſon you love ?- my lady, I dare be ſworn— 

Sir John. Is talſe to me.—That embitters my whole 
life—l love her and ſhe repays me with ingratitude, 
with perfidy,—with fatfehoo&—with 

Rob. I dare be ſworn, Sir, ſhe is a woman of ho- 
nour. Foes” 

Sir John. Robert, I have conſidered you as a friend 
in my houſe—Don't you bet: ay me too Don't juſtify 


her- don't. 


Rob. Dear Sir, if you will but give me leave-you 


have been an indulgent maſter to me, and I am on 


concerned for your welfare—You married my lady for 
iove, and I have heard you ſo warm in her praiſe— 
why will you go back from thoſe ſentiments? _ 

Sir John. Yes, I married her for love—Oh ! love! 
love !-—What miſchief doſt thou not occafion in this 


werld ?—Yes, Robert, I married her for love When 
frſt J ſaw her I was not ſo much ſtruk with her beau- 


ty, as With that air of an ingenuous mind that appear- 


ed in her countenance ;—her features did not ſo much 
charm me with their ſymmetry, as that expreſſion of 


iweetneſs, that ſmile that indicated affability, modeſty, 
and compliance.—But honeſt Robert, I was deceived 
—[] was not a month married, when I ſaw her prac- 
*fing thoſe very ſmiles at her glaſs—I faw thro' the 
artifice ; plainly ſaw there was nothing natural in her 
manner, but all forced, all ſtudied,' put on with her 


head-dreſs—I was alarmed; I reſolved to watch her 


irom that moment, and I have ſeen ſuch things - 
Rob. Upon my word Sir, I believe you wrong her, 


and wrong yourſelf—you' build on groundleſs ſurmiſes; 
you make yourlelf unhappy, and my lady too; and 


by being conſtantly . uneaſy and never ſhewing her the 


| leaſt love,—you'll forgive me, Sir,—you fill her mind 
with ſtrange ſuſpicions, and ſo— 25 | 


Sir Jahn. Suſpicions, Robert! 
Rob. Yes, Sir; ſtrange ſuſpicions !—My lady finds 
herſelf treated with no degree of tenderneſs ; ſhe in- 


fers that your inclinations are fixed elſewhere, and fo 


ſhe is become you will pardon my blunt honeſty 
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ALL IN THE WRONG. * 
—_ become downright jealous, —as jeatous as your- 
{elf, Sir. | 

Sir John. Oh! Robert, you are little read in the 

arts of women; you little know the intricacies of their 
conduct; the mazes thro' which they walk, fhifting, 

turning, winding, running into devious paths, but 
tending all thro' a labyrinth to the temple of Venus; 

—you cannot ſee, Robert, that all her pretences to 

ſuſpect me of infidelity are merely a counter-plot to 
cover her own looſe debions tis buta-gauze-covering, 

tho it is ſeen thro' and only ſerves to ſhew her guilt 

the me.. „„ 

Rob. Upon my word, Sir John, Icannot fee— _ 

Sir John. No, Robert; I know you can't—her ſuſ- 

picions of me all make againſt her; they are but fe- 

male ſtratagems, and yet it is but too true that ſhe 

ſtill is near my heart. —Oh ? Robert, Robert, when I 

| have watched her at a play, or elſewhere, —when I 

| have counted her oglings, and her whiſpering, her 

ſtolen glances, and her artful leer, with the cunning, 
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| of her ſex, ſhe has pretended to be as watchful of me— 

| ciffembling, falſe, deceitful woman!!! 

Rob. And yet, I dare aſſure you. es 

| Sir John. No more; I am not tobe 'deceived; I 


know her throughly, and now—tnow—has not ſhe eſ- 
caped out of my houſe, even now?—  _ | 

y Rob. But with no bad deſign 

r Sir John. Iam the beſt judge of that which way 

die ge 85 | 

Rob. Acroſs the Park, Sir—that way, Sir—towards 

, the Horſe-guards— . 5 

; Sir John. Towards the Horfe-guards there 

d there, —there— the thing is evident; you may go in, 

e Robert. 5 e ; 

d - Rob. Indeed, Sir, I 


Sir John. Go in, I ſay: goin—— — 
Reb. There is no perſuading him to his own-good. 


= | Pb 128 Sir John alone. | 5 
0 Sone towards the Horſe-guards !—my head aches 

— my forehead burns I am cutting my horns— Gone 
e ff towards the Horſe-guards!— I'll purſue her thither ; 


freely and ſincerely, 


a girl! 


— 
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8 ALL IN THE WRONG. 


if I find her, her uſual artifice will fail her—the time, 


the place, will all inform againſt her.—Sir John! Sir 
John! you were a madman to marry ſuch a woman.— 
1 Exit. 
Enter Beverley and Bellmont, at opoſite Sides 
Bev. Ha! my dear Bellmont— 8 
Bell. Beverley I rejoice to ſee you. 

Bev. Well! I ſuppoſe the ſame cauſe has brought us 
both into the Park ; both come to figh amorous vows 
in the friendly gloom of yonder walk ;—Belinda keeps 
4 perpetual war of love and prief, and hope and fear 


in my heart—and let meſec—{(lays his hand on Bell mon't 
breaſt) how fares all here? I fancy my ſiſter is a little 


buſy here _ 825 
Bell. Buſy! ſhe makes a perfect riot there not one 
wink the whole night—Oh ! Clariſſa! Clariſſa! her 
ſorm ſo animated! her eyes ſo— 5 

Bew. Prithee! truce; Thave not leiſure to attend to 


her praiſe—a ſiſter's praiſe too! Faith, the greateſt 


merit Jever could ſee in Clariſſa is, that ſhe loves you 
Bell. And to be even with you, Zir,—your Belinda, 
upon my foul, notwithſtanding all your Javiſh praiſes, 


her higheſt perfection, in my mind, is her ſenſibility to. - 
the merit of my friend. N | 


Bew. Oh! Bellmont, don't talk profanely—Such, 


| Scarce can Ito heav'n excuſe 
The devotion which Luſe 
Unto that adored dame; 


But, my dear Pellmont, tell me honeſtly now, do you 


think ſhe has ever betrayed the leaſt regard for me ?—. 
Bell. How can you, Beverley, you that have ſuch 


corny proofs, how can you aſk ſuch a queſtion— 
1 


that uneaſineſs of yours, that inquietude of 'mind— 


Bew. Prithee now don't fix that character upon me 


Bell. It is your character, my dear Beverley; and 


inſtead of enjoying the object before you, you are ever 


looking back to ſomething paſt, or conjecturing about 


| ſomething to come, and are your own ſelf- tormentor. 
Bew. No, no, nn; don't fay fo ; I hate the very 


notian of ſuch a temper: the thing is, when a man 
„„ . loves 
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ne, 
8 loves tenderly as I do, ſolicitude and anxiety are na- 
— ! tural; and 88 Belinda s father oppoſes my warmeſt 
it. api 
Bell. Why yes, the good Mr. Blandford i is willing 
to give her in marriage to me. | 
Bev. The ſenſclel old dotard ! 
us Bell. Thank you for the compliment and wy: fa- 
os ther, the wiſe Sir William Bellmont 
DS Bev. Is a tyrannical, poſitive, headſtrong—— 
ar Bell. There again [ thank you—But in ſhort, the 
7 old couple, Belinda's father and mine, have both a- 
le 5 greed upon the mateh, and they inſiſt upon compliance 
8 from their children; ſo that, according to them, I am 
mg to be married off. hand to your miſtreſs, and you and 
r e ſiſter, poor Clarifſa, are to be left to ſhift for your- 
ves. 
0 Bev. Racks and torment !- 
t Bell. Racks and torment — eas of milk and ſhips 
— of amber, man !—we are ſailing to our wiſned for bar- | 
- bour, in ſpite of their machinations—I have ſettled 
. the whole affair with Clariſſa.— — | 
5 Bev. Have you? | 
. Bell. J have, and to-morrow morning "makes me 
poſſeſſor of her charms. 
„ | Bev. My dear boy, give us your hand —n then 
thou dear rogue, and then Belinda's mine ing 
Lell-toll-loll. 


Bell. Well may you be in raptures, Sir 4 for here, 

-here, here they both come | 
Enter Belinda and Clariſſa. 
| Bow: Grace was in all her ſteps ; heav'n in hereye ; 5 
In every geſture, dignity and love. 
Belin. A poetical reception truly But can't your 
poo inſpire you to a compoſition of your own, Mr. 
everley F----:--- 

Bew. It inſpires me with ſentiments, Madam, which 
I can't find words to expreſs. —Suckling, Waller, Landſ- 
down, and all our dealers in love- verſes, give but a 
faint image of a heart touched like mine. 

Belin. Poor Gentleman ! what a terrible taking you 
are in! But if the ſonneteers cannot give an image of 
| you, 


K 
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you, Sit, have you had recourſe to a painter, as you 
_ promiſed me | 


Bev. I have, Belinda, and here,—hereis the humble | 


portrait of your adorer. 

Belin. (Takes the picture) Well! there is a likeneſs 
but after all, there is a better painter than this gen- 
tleman, whoever he be. | „ 

Bec. A better I now fhe is diſcontented Caſide.) 


here, Madam, can a better be found ?—it money 


can purchaſe him 


Belin. Oh! Sir. when he draws for money he never 


fucceeds—But when pure inclination prompts him, 
then his colouring is warm indeed—He gives a portrait 
that indears the original. 2 
How. Such an artiſt is worth the Indies. | 

Belin. You need not go ſo far to ſeek him—he has 
done your buſineſs already— The limner I mean is a 
certain little blind god, called Love, and he has ſtamp- 
ed ſuch an impreſſion of you here. : 


Bev. Madam, your moſt obedient, —and I can fell 
you, that the very ſame gentleman has been at work 


for you too.— 


Bell. (who had been talking apart with Cloria) Ohl 
he has had a world of buſineſs upon his hands, for we 
two have been agreeing what havock he has made with | 


Clar. Yes, but we are but in a kind of fool's para- 
diſe here; all our ſchemes are but mere caſtle-buijld- 
ing, which your father, Mr. Bellmont,—and my dear 


Belinda, yours too are moſt obſtinately determined to 


deſtroy. 


Bell. Why as you ſay, they are determized that I 
ſhall have the honour of Belinda's hand in the country 


dance of matrimony. 


Belin. Without conſidering that I may like another 


partner better 


Bev. And without conſidering that I, forlorn as 1 


am, and my filter, there—who is as well inclined to a 
matrimonial game of romps as any girl in Chriſten- 
dom, muſt both of us fit down, and lead apes in hell, 
in ſpite of our ſtrongeſt inclinations to mingle in the 
groupe. ; 5 


Bell. 4 


ALL IN THE WRONG. T 
Bell. But we have planned our own happineſs, and 
with a little reſolution we ſhall be facceluth in the end, 


I warrent ye--Clariſſa, my angel, let us take a turn this 
way, and leave that love ſick pair to themſelves—they 


are only fit company for each other, and we can find 


where-withal to entertain ourſelves- 
Clar. Ay! let us turn this way. 


Belin. What are you going to leave u us, Clariſſa ?— 
_ Clary. Only juſt 


ſha'nt loſe one another. 


Belin. Oh! you are ſuch a tender couple—you are 


not tired I ſee of ſaying pretty ſoft things to each other. 
—Well! well take your own way.—— _ 


Clar. And if I guels right, you are glad t to be left 


together—Belinda. 
Belin. Who I? 
Clar. You, my dear 
Belin. Not ! truly—let1 us walk together, — — 


Car. No, no, by no means —uyou ſhall be indulged 


Adieu l—we ſhall be within call. 


Exeunt Bellmont ant Clariſſa. 
Be inda, Beverley. 


Bew. My fiſter is frankly in love with Pele 


with Belinda would act as openly towards me.—l wiſh 


the has not a lurking inclination for Bellmont. (Aſide.) 


Belin. Well, Sir — Thoughtful !—Oh! Pl call Mr. 
Bellmont back, if that is the caſe. 
Bew. She will call Mr. Bellmont back. ( Aſide.) 


me ? 
Bew. Madam! 1905 
Belin. Madam !—ha! ha! why you look as if you 


were frightened—are you afraid of being left alone 
with me ? 


Bew. Oh ! Belinda, you know that i is the eee | 


of my life ;—but 
Belin. But what, 88 


Bew. I am afraid I have done ſomething to olfend 
you. 

Belin. To offend me - 

Bew. Yes, Belinda; 1 ſhould have been of the party 


laſt night ; I own l ſhould ; it was a uſkckent induce- 
ment 


auntering into this ſide-walk—we 2 


h : 
; 2 - 
k 
5 
. 
4 
« 
« 
1 
j 
3 
Fil 
6 
1% 
#53. 


— 


- 
7 —— COS co n 
r 
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ment for me that you was to be there ; ; it was my 
fault, and you I fee are W at it. 

Belin. I piqued! 

Btw. I ſee you are; and you was ſo laſt 8 too 
1 have heard it all, and in mere reſentment you direct- 
ed all your diſcourſe to Mr. Belmont. 

Belin. If J did, it was merely accidental. 


Bew. No, it! was deliberately done; forgive my 
raſh folly in refuſing the invitation —1 meant no propel 


ner of harm 


Belin. Who imagines you did, Bir fu 


Bew. I beg your pardon, Betmca,' you take offence f 


too lightly—— 
Belin. Ha! ha! what have you taken into your 


head now ?—this uneaſineſs is of your e 58 


I have taken nothing ill, Sir—— 

Bew. You could not but take it ill; but by all that's 
amiable about you, I meant not to ineur your diſplen- 
ſure forgive that abrupt anſwer ] en 1 ſhould have 


made a handſome apology. —— 


Belin. Apology what octaſion was there for any 


| thiog more u ſaid you was pre-engaged, did not 
Bein. Beg my pardon! for what ? ha! hat 0 
Bev. I only meant 


Belin. Ha ! ha! can yu think 1 ſee any thing in 


your meſſage to be offended at; Sir? 
Bev. Whete you were concerned, 'I own I ſhould 


have expreſſed myſelf with more delicacy, than thoſe” 


| haſty words, I am engaged, and can't wait upon you 
to-night. © I ſhould have told you that my heart was 
with you, though neceſſity dragged me another way 


but this omiſſion you reſented—I could learn, ſince, 


the'ſpirits'you were in the whole evening, though I 


enjoyed nothing in your ab{ence—T could hear the 


ſallies of your wit, the Aprighilineſs of your conver- 


wee 1 and on whom your eyes were fixed the whole 
night 


think ! 


Bev. 


"Bows 1 faid ſo; Town it; and beg your pardon 


Belin. 2 were fixed upon Mr. Bellmont, you 


mw wot — 2 


— 


F 
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jealous man for the world | 


ALLIN THE WRONG. | 13 
Bew. Ay! and fixed with delight upon him; ſeemed 
negociating the buſineſs of love before the whole com- 
Tn 85 | 
n Belin. Upon my word, Sir, whoever is your author, 
he has miſinformed you; and let me tell you, you a- 
larm me with theſe fancies, and you know have often 
told you that you are of too refining a temper---you 
create for yourſelf imaginary miſunderſtandings, and 
then are ever ente1ing into explanations---I aſſure you, 


Mr. Beverly, this watching for intelligence, from the 


_ and miſrepreſenters of converſation, betrays the 
ymptoms of jealouſy, and I would not be married to a 


| Bev. Now ſhe is ſeeking occaſion to break off-- 


| (afide.) Jealouſy, Ma'am, can never get admiſſion in- 
to my breaſt, I am of too generous a temper ; a cer- 


tain delicacy I own have ; I value the opinion of my 
friends, and when there are circumſtances of a doubt- 


ful aſpeR, I am glad to ſet things in their true light; 


—and ſurely, Belinda, if I do fo with others, ſurely 


with you on whom my happineſs depends to defire 
a fayourable interpretation of my words and aQi- 


eee, RS LH” 
Belin. But theſe little humours may grow up, and 


gather into the fixed diſeaſe of Jealouſy at laſt.— (Lady 
Reſtleſs croſſes the ſtage, and rings a bell at the door.) And 


there now,—there goes a Lady who is a victim to her 
own fretful imagination—— EE 
Bev. Who is the lady pray 


Belin. My lady Reſtleſs ;—walk this way, and I 


will give you her whole character I am not acquaint- 


ed with her ladyſhip, but I have heard much of her— 


this way—this way e | 
© _ [Exeunt Belinda and Beverley. 
Lady Reſtleſs (ringing at the door. 
What do theſe ſervants mean ?—there is ſomething 
going forward here I will be let in or Iwill know the 
reaſon why (rings again.) but in the mean time, Sir 


John can let any body he pleaſes out at the ſtreet door 


[ll run up the ſteps here, and obſerve. | 
B ; Tattle 
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Tattle opens the door, Marmalet follows her. 

Tat. Who rung this bell ?—] don't ſee any body— 
and yet I am ſure the bell rung—Well, Mrs. Marma- 
let, you will be going, I ſee. — — 


Mar. Yes, Mrs. Tattle ; I muſt be going; I'll run 


acroſs the Park, and I ſhall ſoon get to Groſvenor- 
Square—when ſhall I ſee you at our houſe ? | 

Tat, Oh! the Lord knows when I ſhall be able 
to get out—my lady leads us all ſuch lives 
Oh! I wiſh I had ſuch another place as you have of 
bs 1 


Mar. Heaven be praiſed ! [ have nothing to com- 


plain of. | 


| Tar. No, that you have not : Lord! when ſhall 1 
get fuch a gown as that you have on by my lady—She 


will never fling off ſuch a thing, and give it to a poor 


ſervant.— Worry, worry, worry herſelf, and every bo- 
dy elſe too | 


| Re-enter Lady Reſtleſs. 


Lady Reft. No; there is nobody ſtirring that 
3 ſee 7 —a huſſy coming out of my 
Mar. Well, I muſt be gone, Mrs. Tattle—fare you 
| Lady Reft. She is dizened out too]! Madam is! 

why did not you open the door, Tattle, when I 


rung? 
Tat. I came as ſoon as poſſible, madam. 


Lady Reſt. Who have you with you here? what is 


your buſineſs. miſtreſs ?_ [to Marmalet. 
Mar. My buſineſs, madam ! „ 
Lady Reſt. In confuſion too !—the caſe is plain 
you come hete after Sir John, I ſuppoſe—— _ 
Mar. I come after Sir John, madam ! 


Lady Reft. Guilt in her face; yes after Sir John; 


and Tattle, you are in the plot againſt me; you were 
fayouring her eſcape, were you? 1 


Tat. I favour her eſcape, madam there is no oc- 


caſion for that —This is Mrs. Marmalet, madam, an 


acquaintance of mine, madam, that is come to ſee 


me 


Lady 


1 © ho and 
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Lady Reft. Oh! very fine, miſtreſs ! you bring your 
creatures after the vile man, do you ? 
Mar. I aſſure you, madam, I am a very Ronen 
rl 


Lady Reft. Oh! I dare ſay ſo—where did you get 


that gown ? 


Mar. La. ma'am !—I came by it honeſt|y—my la- 
dy Conqueſt gave it to me—l live with my lady Con- 
queſt, madam 


Lady Reſt. What a complexion ſhe has ;—how long 


have you lived in London? 

Mar. Three years, madam. 

Lady Reſt. In London three years with that com- 
-Jexion | it cant be—but perhaps ſhe is painted-—all 
theſe creatures paint—you are all ſo many painted 
dolls (rubs her face with a white handkerchief) no 
—it does not come offt—t{o, Mrs. Tattle, you bring 
your, freſh country girls here to my houſe, do 

ou * 

: Tat. upon my credit ma'am 

Lady Reft. Don't tell me—l "6 thro this affair— 
Go you about your buſineſs, miſtreſs, and let me neyer 
ſee you about my doors again—go—go | | 

Mar. Lord, ma'am I ſhant trouble your houſe— 


Mrs. Tattle, a good day—here's a deal to do, indeed 


Il have as good a houle as her's to go to 
| [Exit. 
Lady Reft. bete * there —ſee * ;—ſhe 
=! off in a huff! the way with them ail—ay ! I ſee 
ow It is, Tattle,—you falſe, ungrateful—that gown 


was never given her by a woman—ſhe had that from | 


Sir Johu. - Where is Sir John 
Tat. Sir John an't at home, ma' am? 
Lady Reſt. Where is he ?—where is he r ?—when 
did 5 go out ? 
Tat. I really don't know ma'am 
Lady Ref. Tattle, I know you fb now—But III 


ſift this to the bottom—T'l] write to my Lady Conqueſt 
to know the truth about that we that was here but 


now. 
7 at. You will find I told you truth, madam 
| 5 Lady 
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Lady Reſt. Very well, Mrs. Pert,—T'll go and write 


this moment, — ſend Robert to me to give me an ac- 


count of his maſter,—Sir John, Sir John, you will 
diſtract me | | [Exeunt. 
Re enter Belinda and Beverley. 
Belin. Ay! but that quickneſs, and that extreme 
ſenſibility is what I am afraid of.—I poſitively would 
not have a jealous huſband for the world. Þ 
Bew. By heaven! no earthly circumſtance ſhall ever 


make me think injuriouſly of you. — Jealouſy ha! 


ha !—it is the moſt ridiculous paſſion—ha! ha! 


Belin. You may laugh, Sir ; but I know your over- 


refining temper too well, and I abſolutely will have it 


in our marriage-articles, that I muſt not be plagued 


with your ſuſpicions. | 
Bey. I ſubſcribe, ma'am. | | 
Belin. J will have no enquiries where J am going to 
viſit; no following me from place to place; and if we 
ſhould chance to meet, and you ſhould perceive a man 
of wit, or a pretty fellow, ſpeaking to me, I will not 


have you fidgeting about on your chair, knitting your 
brow, and looking at your watch—*© My dear is it 


not time to go home ?—my love, the coach is wait- 
« ing:”—ard then, if you are prevailed on to ſtay, 
Iwill not have you converſe with a © yes, Sir,” and a 
“ no, Sir,” for the reſt of the evening, and then wran- 
gle with me in the chariot all the way home, and not 


be commonly civil to me ſor the reſt of the night—l_ 


poſitively will have none of this. 

Bev. Agreed, ma'am, agreed 

Belin, And then you ſhan't tell me you are going out 
of town, and then ſneak in 3 to the play, or to 
Ranelagh, merely to be a ſpy upon me—and I poſi- 


tively will admit no curioſity about my letters—if you 


were to open a letter of mine, I ſhould never forgive 
you! do verily believe, if you were to open my 
letters I ſhould hate you. — 3 
Bew. I ſubſcribe to every thing you can aſk—you 


ſhall have what female friends you pleaſe ; loſe your 
money to whom you pleaſe; dance with what beau 
N & : you. 


hd „ |. a hd. * 


every thing 
Sir Will. Why yes, Mr. Blandford, [ think every 
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you pleaſe ; ride out with whom you pleaſe : go to 


what china ſhop you pleaſe ; and, in ſhort, do what 


you pleaſe, without my attempting to bribe your foot- 
man, or your maid to— _ 


Helin. Oh! lud! Oh! lud] that is in the very ſtrain 


of jealouſy—Heaven deliver me !—there is my father 


yonder, and Sir William Bellmont with him Fly 

this inſtant, fly, Mr. nn that walk—any 

where 
Bew. You promiſe then 
Belin. Don't talk to me coke would you be 


at—I am yours, and only yours; mat lo—PF ly 

Mr. Beverley, begone and leave me | 
Bew. I obey, madam—l am gone. Exit. 
Belin. Now are they putting their wiſe heads toge- 


ther to thwart all my ſchemes of happineſs—but love, 
imperious love, will have it otherwiſe ?: 
Enter Mr. Blandford and Sir William. 
Mr. Bland. Sir William, ſince we have agreed upon 


thing i is ſettled 


Mr. Bland. Why then we have only to noquaint the 
young people with our intentions, 2 ſo conclude 
the affair | 


Sir Will. That is all Sir. 
Mr. Bland. As to my girl, I don't mind her nonſenſe 


about Beverley—ſhe muſt do as I will nave her. 


vir Will. And my ſon too, he muſt follow my direc- 


| tions As to his telling me of his love for Clariſſa, it 
is all a joke to me Children mnſt do as their parents 


will have them 
Mr. Bland. Ay! ay | 10 they ak; and fo they 
ſhall—hey ! here is my daughter—dSo Belinda !—well, 


my girl, Sir William and J have agreed, ſo you are to 


prepare for Marriage, that's all 
Belin. Marriage with Mr. Beverley, Sir? 
Bland, Mr. Beverley ! | 


dir 


Belin. You know you encouraged him yourſelf, 


+ oe. 8 5 Bland: 
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Bland. Well, well! I have changed my mind on 
that head—my friend, Sir William, here offers you his 
ſon—do as would have you—have a care, Belinda 
Belin. But, Sir | OE 
Bland. But, madam, Iwill be obeyed-—-You don't 
like him, you ſay—but I like him—and that's ſufkcient 
for you : _ 5 
Sir Will. And ſo it is, Mr. Blandford ;—if my fon 
pretended to have a will of his own, I ſhould let him 
know to the contrary : „„ 
Helin. And can you, Sir William, againſt our incli- 
nation force us both ? 7 „„ | 
Bland. Hold your tongue, Belinda; don't provoke 
me 
back to Queen's Square directly, and ſettle your mind; 


for I tell you once for all I will have my own way. 


Lo Sir William, we will ſtep to the lawyer's cham- 
ers. 


ſay? - you mutiny, do you? don't provoke me Vou 
know, Belinda, Iam an odd ſort of a man when pro- 
vok d- Look ye here mind what I ſay; I won't rea- 


ſon with you about the matter; my power is abſolute, 


and if you offer to rebel, you ſhall have no huſband at 


all with my conſent I'll cut you off with a ſhilling; 
Tl ſee yon ſtarve—beg an alms— live miſerable die 


wretched——in ſhort, ſuffer any calamity without the 


leaſt compaſſion from me——if I ſhould find you an 


undutiful girl at lafſt—ſo there's one word for all. 
| 0 6 | Exit. 
Beoelin. What will become ot me ?—his inhumanity 
overcomes me quite I can never conſent—the very 
ſight of this picture is enough to forbid it 
Hheverley, you are the maſter of my heart —I'Il go this 
inſtant—and—heavens! I can ſcarce move. 

| Enter Sir John. | 


Sir John. no tidings of her far or near 
Belin. How I tremble II ſhall fall—no help 
Sir John. What do I ſee ! a young lady in diftreſs !. 
4 drops the —_ +. 
| ir 


Belin. Oh! {faints in his arms, an 


What makes you from home ?—go your ways 


Go home, Belinda, and be obſervant of my 
commands. Come along, Sir William hat did you 


Oh! 


te 


1; 
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Sir John. She is fallen into a fit—Would my ſervants 
were in the way. 
Lady Reſtleſs (at bor window) _ 

Lady Reſt. Where can this barbarous man be gone 
to ?—under my very window !- | 
Sir Jobn. How cold ſhe is !—quite cold. 

( Pay 17 hand to ber . 3 
Lady Ref. How familiar he is with her ! 

Sir Jobe, And yet ſhe looks beautiful ſtill— 

Lady Reſt. Does ſhe ſo? | 

Sir 1 Her eyes open how lovely they wk — 

Lady Reſt. Traitor! 

Sir Fehn. Her cheek begins to colour—well, young 

lady, how fare you now ?—my dear. | 
Lady Reſt. My dear, too. 
Belin. Heavens! where am I —1n a ſtrange gen- 
tleman's arms all this time! | 

Sir John. Repoſe yourſelf there, or will you ſtep 
into my houſe ? 

Lady Reft. No, truely, ſhan't ſhe—vile man !—But 
I will "ſpoil your ſport—I will come down to you di- 
| rectly, and flaſh confuſion i in your face. | 

Exit from above: 
Sir John. Where do you live, madam ? 

Helin. In Queen's-Square, Sir. 

Sir John. I will wait upon you Truſt yourſelf with 
me—you look much better now FN my arm 
there, there, I vill conduct you. I” LE rennt. 

Enter Lady Reſtleſs.” 

Now, Pl make one among ye,—ha ! fled ! gone! 
which way !—is not that he, yonder ?—no—he went 
into my houſe, I dare fay, as I came down ftair-— _ 
Tattle, Tattle, Robert,—will - "Hog anſwer.— 

Enter Tattle. 
Lady Reft. Where is Sir John— 
Tat. La! madam, how ſhould FN 

Lady Reft. Did not he go in this moment? 
Tat. No, ma'am. | | 
Lady Ref. To be ſure yu will * — follow 
him thro” the world, or TI find him out—ſo, — 


OOO COMPUT PI eee TITI er 4 7 een — ano”. ow — 


20 ALL IN THE WRONG. 

what is here ?—this is her picture, I ſuppoſe—I will 
make ſure of this at leaſt—this will diſcover her to me, 
tho” ſhe has eſcaped now——The cruel, falſe, deceitful 
man |! | "=". Raw 
Tat. Poor lady! I believe her head is turned, far my 
part.— Well! I am determined ÞPll look after another 
place, that's a ſure thing I will. * 


th 


Ar 
SCENE lu Sir John's Heouſe.. 
Enter gi John and Robert. 
Sir John. D Obert, where is your lady? 
Ts | Rob. In her own room, Sir. 


Sir John. Any body with her ? 5 
Rob. I can't ſay, Su—my lady is not wel —— 


Sir John. Not well! fatigued with rioting about this 
town, I ſuppoſe—how long has ſhe been at home? 


Rob. About an hour, Sir. 5 5 
Sir John. About an hour !—very well, Robert, you 


may retire (Exit Robert, )—now will I er her 


cloſely—ſo—ſo—ſo ſhe comes, leaning on her maid— 
finely diſſembled f—finely diſſembled! —But this pre- 
tended illneſs ſhall not ſhelter her from my ſtrict enquiry 


oft a moment !—lf I could overhear what paſſes 
between em, it might lead to the truth— Il work by 
ſtratagem--Oh! the hypocrite ! how ſhe acts her part !-- | 


| [Exit. 
Enter Lady Reſtleſs, and Tattle. 
Tat. How are you now, madam ? 


+ 4.) » — 4 


Lady Reſt. Somewhat better, Tattle—reach that 


chair Tattle, tell me honeſtly, does that girl live with 
LadyConquet ? 9 
a 


t. She does, madam, upon my veracity. 


Lady Ref. Very well! you will be obſtinate, I ſee, 
but 1 ſhall know the truth preſently ; I ſhall have 


An 


3 Sir John. There is a woman of ſpirit. 
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an anſwer from her ladyſhip, and then all will come 
out. 6 g 
Tat. You will hear nothing, ma'am, but what I 
have told you already— —— 1 EN 
Lady Refi. Tattle, Tattle, I took you up in the 
country in hopes gratitude would make you my friend 
but you are as bad as the reſt of them—conceal all 
you know, do ;—it is of very little conſequence I now 
ſee through the whole affair—though it is the picture 
of a man yet I am not to be deceived—l underſtand it 
all.— This is ſome former gallant the creature gave 
this to Sir John, as a proof that ſhe had no affection for 
any but himſelf.— What art he muſt have had to in- 
duce her to this ! I have found him out at laſt.— 
| Sir Tobn (peeping in.) 
Sir John. What does ſhe ſay K 5 
Lady Reft. T have ſeen enough to convince me what 
a man he is— the fate of us poor women is hard—we 
- wiſh for huſbands, and they are the torments of our 
Ives. 5 | 


Tat. There is too much truth in what you fay, 


ma am. g ; „ 
8 You join her, do you, Mrs. Iniquity ? 
Lady Reſt. What a pity it is, Tattle, that poor 
women ſhould be under ſeverer reſtraints than the men 
are, 5 
Sir John. You repine for want of freedom, do you? 
Lady Reft. Cruel laws of Wedlock !—The tyrant- 
huſband may triumph in his infidelity, may ſecurely 
trample upon all laws of decency and order, and it 
redounds to his credit—gives him a faſhionable air of 
vice, while a poor woman is obliged to ſubmit to his 
cruelty———and remains tied to him for life——— 


even though ſhe has reaſon to entertain a mortal ha- 


tred for him. 5 

Sir John. Oh ! very well argued, madam ! 
Lady Reft. What a pity it is, Tattle, that we can- 
not change our huſbands, as we do our ear-rings or 
our gloves! TX 1 ; 


Lady 
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Lady Reft. Tattle! will you own the truth to me 
about that girl? 
Tat. I really have told you the truth, madam. _ 
Lady Reſt. You won't diſcover, I ſee—very well! 
—you may go down ſtairs—— 
Tat. I aſſure your ladyſhip— 


Lady Reft. Go down ſtairs— 
Tat. Ves, ma'am. . 


Lady Reſt. Would I had never ſeen my huſband's 
face 


Sir John J am even with 7001 have as good win- 


es for you, I aſſure you. 
Lady Reft. This picture here—Oh the baſe man! 
Sir John. The picture of her gallant, I ſuppoſe. — 
Lady Reft. This is really a handſome picture 
what a charming countenance! Alt is perfumed 1 fan- 
_cy—the ſcent is agreeable— 


Sir John. Oh ! the jade, how 3 ſhe kiſſes it! 


Lady Re. Why had not I ſuch a as dear man, 
inſtead of the brute, the monſter — 


Sir John. Monſter !—She does not mince the mat- 
ter, but ſpeaks plain downright Engliſh—I muſt con- 


_ tain my rage, and ſteal 128 her meditations—ſo—ſo 


— ſo 


Lady Reg. There is no falſehood in this look. 


Sir John. (Looking over ber ſhoulders) Oh! what 3 


handſome dog ſhe has got for herſelf ! 


Lady Reft. With you, I could be for ever ha py— _ 
Sir John. You could, could you ? (Snatches the | 


picture. 


it you, Sir? 


Sir John. Now, Madam, now falſe one, have 1 


caught you? 
Lady Reft. You are come home at laſt, I find. Sir. 


Sir Tobi My lady Reſtleſs, my lady Reſtleſs, what | 


can you ſay for yourtelf now? 
Lady Reft. What can I fay for myſelf, Sir John! 
Sir 2 Ay ! Madam! this picture | 
Lady Refi. 8 Sir, that picture. 
Sir Sohn Will be an evidence— 
; Lady Reft. Of your ſhame, Sir John. 


[Enter on tiptoe, | 


Lady Reft. ( Screams out. ) Mercy on me !—Oh! is 


Sir 


ve 


D 
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Sir John. Of my ſhame ! tis very true what the 
ſays; yes, madam, it will be an evidence of my 
ſhame ; I feel that but too ſenſibly; but 

Lad Reſt. You own it then, do you ?— 

Sir Fobn. Own it ! I muſt own it, madam ; though 
confuſion cover me, I muſt own it; it is what you 
have deſerved at my hands— 

Lady Reſt I deſerve it, Sir John but find excuſes 
if you will—cruel, cruel man! —to make me this re- 
turn at laſt—] cannot bear it—Oh ! oh! {(Cries.) 

Sir Fohn. Oh! you may weep; but your tears are 
loſt ; they will fall without effect. I now renounce. 
you for ever—this picture will juſtify me to the wide 
world ; it will ſhew what a baſe woman you have been. 

Lady Reft. What does the man mean? 

Sir Jahn, The picture of your gallant, madam ! — 
the darling of your amorous hours, —who gratifies Our | 
luxurious appetites abroad, and 

Lady Reſt. Scurrilous Wretch Oh! Sir, you are 
at your old ftratagem I find ,—recrimination, you think, 
will ſerve your turn. 

Sir John. It is a pity you know, madam, that a wo- 
mam ſhould be tied to a man for life, even though ſhe | 
has a mortal hatred for him.- | 

Lady Reft. Artful hypocrite ! 

Sir 7553 That ſhe can't change her huſband as ſhe 
does her ear-rings or her gloves. 


Lady Reſt. Po | Sir John, is this your old device, 
this wont avail you. | 


Sir John. Had the original of this fallen to 158 lot, 


you could kiſs the picture far ever. 


Lady Reft. Oh ! Sir John— 5 

Sir Jobn. You can gloat upon it, , glue your 
very hps to it. 
Lady Ref.. Shallow artifice | 

Sir Jobn. With him you could be for ever happy.— 
Lady Reft. This is all in vain, Sir John. | 
Sir bn Had ſuch a dear, dear man fallen to your 
lot, inſtead of the brute, the monſter Am I a mon- 
ſter ?—l am,—and you have made me ſo—the world 
ſhall know your infamy. 


— r 


any thing, not J 
Sir John. Madam, I have ſeen, and I now ſee your 


and paultry—you be 
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2 „N. Oh! brave it out, Sir, brave it out to 
Fg la harmleſs i innocent man !—you have nothing 


to bluſh for, nothing to be aſhamed of—you have no 
intrigues, no private amours abroad—l have not ſeen 


paramour. — 


Lady Reſt. Oh that air of confidence will be of 
great uſe to you, Sir—for you have no convenient to 


meet you under my very window, to loll ſoftly 1 in out 


arms. 
Sir John. Hey ! how !- 
Lady Reſt. Her arm thrown careleſly conn your 


neck-—your hand tenderly applied to her cheek. 


Sir John. $'death ! that's amc e will turn it 
againſt me. (Afade, ) 

Lady Reſt. Oh! you are in confuſi jon, are you, Sir ? 
but why ſhould you? you meant no harm“ You 
„are ſafe with me, my dear—will you ſtep into 


© my houſe, my love ??—yes, Sir, you would fain 
bring her into my very houſe— 


Sir John. My Lady Reſtleſs, this evaſion is mean 
held a young lady in diſtreſs. 
Lady Re,. Oh! I know it, Sir,—and you, tender- 


| hearted man, could careſs her out of mere compaſſion ; | 
—gaze wantonly on her out of charity, and, out of 


pure benevolence of diſpoſition, convey her to ſome 

convenient dwelling—Oh ! Sir John, Sir John— 
Sir John Madam, this well-acted paſſion 
Lady Ref. Don't imagine ſhe has eſcaped me, Sir. 
Sir ohm Oh! you may talk and rave, ma'am ; but 


depend upon it, I ſhall ſpare no pains to do myſelf Juſ- 
tice on this occaſion— nor will I reſt till 


Lady Reft. Oh ! ſie upon you, Sir John; theſe ar- 
tifices 


Sir John. Nor will lreſt, madam, until 1 3 found 


by means of this inſlrument here in my hand, who 


your darling is. I will go about it fraight—ungrateful 
treacherous 1 woman! [Exit. 


Lady 
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Lady Reſt. Yes, go now, under that pretext, in 
purſuit of your licentious pleaſures.—This ever has 
been his ſcheme to cloak his wicked praQtices—aban- 
doned man — To face me down too, after what my 
eyes ſo plainly beheld—I wiſh I could wring that ſe- 
cret out of Tattle “ll ſtep to my own room directly. 
and try by menaces, by wheedling, by fair means, by 


foul means, by every means, to wreſt it from her. 


. 
„ Seene changer to the l. 
Enter Sir John, and Robert after him. 
Sir John. Come hither, Robert —look at this pic- 
ture pe LEROY Es 
Rob. Yes, Sir. 8 F | 
Sir John. Let me watch his countenance——well !. 
well !—doſt thou know it, Robert- 
Rob. Tis a mighty handſome picture, Sir.— 
Sir John. A handſome picture (Aſide.) 
Rob. The fineſt lady in the land need not deſire a 
handſomer man, Sir.— 5 
Sir John. How well he knows the purpoſes of it !— 
well! well! honeſt Robert, tell me,—well—who i 
it tell me 
Rob. Sir! 


Sir Jobn. You know whoſe picture that is—l know 


you do—well! well! who—who—whois it? 
Rob. Upon my word, Sir, I don't know—- EE. 
Sir John. Not know!—but I am convinced you 
know, ſo own the truth—don't be a villain—don't— 
Rob. As I am an honeſt man, Sir.— 


Fir Fobn. Be an honeſt man then, and tell me—dgid 
yon never ſee ſuch a ſmooth-faced, fiery eyed, warm 


complexioned, taper young fellow here about my 
houſe or 
Rob. Never, Sir. IN 
Sir John. Not with my wife !—to- drink chocolat. 
of a morning, tea of an evening—come, honeſt Ro- 
bert——Pll give you a leaſe of a good farm come. 
what ſay you ?—a leaſe for your life—well! wel} 
vou may take your wife's life into the bargain- well! 
Reb. Beliere me, Sir Joln, I never faw— . 


«+ 
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Sir John. I'll add your child's life—come ſpeak out 
—your own life, your wife's life, and your child's— 
now! now! a leaſe for ares lives you haye—now, 
Robert! 
Rob. As I hope for mercy I never faw any ſuch 
2 
Sir John. Robert, Robert, you are bribed by my 
wife 
Rib. No. as I am a ſinner, Sir.— 


Sir John. And the worſt of ſinners you will be, if 


you are a confederate in this plot againſt my 18 
and honour.— Reflect on that, Robert. 
Enter a Footman. ; 

Foot. pray does not Sir John Reſtleſs live ſomewhere 
hereabout ? | 

Sir John. He does, friend; what is your buſineſs 
with him ? 

Foot. My buſineſs is with his lady, 

Sir John. I gueſſed as much. (A/ide.) 

Foot. | have a letter here for my la dy Reſtleſs, Sir. — FOE 


Sir Jobn. A letter for my lady from whom pray? 


Foot. From my lord Conqueſt. 


Sir John. My lord Conqueſt! very well; friend— 


you may give the letter to me—I am Sir ſohn Reſt- 
leſs— that there is my houſe let me have the letter 
I will take care of it. 


hand. 
Sir John. The devil you was- I muſt have the let- 
ter I'll buy it of the raſcal- aſide. here take this 
for your trouble, friend, (gives him money. Jand i take 
care of the letter. 
Foot. I humbly thank your honour. [Exe 
Sir John. Now—now—now—let me ſee what this is 
nov my lady Reſtleſa now falſe one, a reads. 
% Madam, | 
My lady Conqueſt being gone into the country 
for a few days, I have judged it proper to ſend a 


«C 


peace of mind, that you need not entertain the leaſt 
60 4 l 605 of Marmalet, my lady's woman. She has 
46 lived ſome years in our family, and I know her by 


$6 experience 


Fort. I was ordered to deliver it into my lady's Ss Own 


T «Ponds anſwer to yours, and to aſſure you, for your 


TW 
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cc experience to be an honeſt truſty girl, and one that 
« would not make wiſchief between your ladyſhip an | 
« Sir John. 
I have the honour to be, 
« Madam, your very humble ſervart, 
e Coxguest.” 

801 fo! 60 1—Marmalet is a truſty girl! ore that 
will not make miſchief between man and wife !—that 
is to ſay, now that the will diſcover nothing againſt 
my lady Reftlefs !—for her peace of mind he lets ma- 
dam know all this too !—ſhe may go on boldly now; 
ſor my lady Conqueſt is gone into the country, Mar- 
malet is rufly, and my lord has given her the moſt 
ſpeedy notice Verv well! very well! proofs 
thicken upon rroofs—Shall I go directly and challenge 
his lordſhip ?—no--no—that won't do— Watch him 
oſele, that will do better If I could have a word in 
private with the maid— Robert, — Robert coine hi- 
ther - ſtep to my lord Conqueſt's but with caution 
proceed Enquire there for Marmalet, the maid. 

Rob. I know her, Sir. 

7 


Sir John. He knows her- 

Rob. She vifits our Tattle, „ 

Sir John. Viſits our Tattle!—it is a olain enſeo— 
. aſide. )—Enquire for that girl but with caution, 
tho and tell her to meet me privately—unknown to 
any body—in the duſk of the eveniig——down 1 in the 
Bird-Cage walk, yonder.. 

Rob. I will, Slew <1 

Sir John And don't let Tattle ſee her—Tattle has 
engaged her in her miſtrefs's intereſt—1I ſee how it is 
don'tlet any of my ſervants ſee her—go directly, Ro- 
bert. Now ſhall I judge what regard you have for me 
ad hark ye, Robert !—Come hither ! a word with 
you—ſhovuld it be known that this girl converſes with 
me—ſhould my lady have the leaſt item of it, they are 
then upon their guard—You muſt be cautious, there- 
fore—let her come wrapped up in darkneſs—concealed 
from every obſerver with a:maſk on 
Rob. A maſk, Sir John won't that make her be 
remarked the more? 


C2 | Sir 
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of her father, Belinda gave me t 
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Sir John. No, no, let her come maſked; I will 


make every thing ſure Robert, bring this about for 


me, and I am your friend for ever 
Rub. T will do my endeavour, Sir. Exit. 
Sir 70% n. I'll now take a turn round the Park, and 
'ry1f I can find the minion this picture belongs to.--— 
5 . oa [Exit. 
ster Beverley and Bellmont. = 
Bew. Yes, they had almoſt ſurpris'd us—but at fight 
* word, and away I 
Zarted down towards the canal, yonder OE 
Hel. Was Sir William with him then !——— 
Bev. Yes; they had been plotting our deſtruction 
together. But we-ſhall out-officer them, it is to be 
oped. my boy. _ 5 Dr 
Bel. Ves, and it is alſo to be feared that we ſhall 
not. | „„ oi i Wo 
Bev. Hey! you alarm me 


no new mine ſprung. 


Bel. No, nothing new; but the old ſtory - The old 


folks are determined ;—at the turning of yonder cor- 


ner they came both full tilt upon Clariſſa, and me 


Bew. Well, and how ! what paſſed? 
Bel. Why they were ſcarcely civil to your ſiſter. 
Sir William fixed his ſurly eye upon me for a time, 
then calling me to him, Sir, ſays he, you will run 
counter to my will, I ſee—you will be ever dangling 
after that girl—But, Mr. Blanford and I have agree 
upon the match, —and then he peremptorily command- 


ed me to take my leave of her that moment. 


Bew. And did you fo ? 


Bel. And did you ſo ? how can you aſk ſuch a queſ- 1 
tion? Sir, ſays I, I muſt ſee the lady home, and fo 


off I marched, arm in arm, with her, my father 


bawling after me, and I bowing to him, © Sir, your 


humble ſervant, I wiſh you a good morning, Sir.” — 
He continued calling out l kiſſed my hand to him, 
d fo we made our eſcape. »Vß 
Bev. And where have you left her? 
Bel. At home; at your houſe. 


Bev 


ha. ? 


da = w ot 
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Bew. Well! and do ye both continue in the ſame 
mind : is to morrow to be your wedding-Cay- 

Bel. Now are you conjuring up a thouſand horrid 
fancies to torment vourſelf with—But don't be alarm- 
ed, my dear Beverley I ſhail-leave you your Belinda, 
and content myſelf with the W of being your 
brother-in-law. | 

Bew. Sir, the honour will be to me—But uneaſy 1 
ha! ha e am not uneaty, nor ſhall I ever 
be ſo again 

Bel. I wiſh you would keep that reſolution—where 
do you dine? 

Bev, Will [you dine with me ? 

Bel. I can't; 'tis club day 

Bew. Faith, ſo it isl attend you 

Bel. That's right; let us turn towards the "Val, and 
ſaunter there till dinner 

Bev. No, I can't go that way yet—l muſt enquire 
how Belinda does, and what her father faid to her; 
for J have not ſeen her ſince we 2 in the morn- 
in 0 
Bel And now, acconlioy to cuſions? you will nie 


* ” 


ner an apology for leaving her, when there was an ab- 


ſolute neceſſity for it, and you'll fall to an explanation 
of circumſtances that require no explanation at all, and 
refine upon things, a NUL— 

Bev. Nay ; it you begin with, your Naw I im, 
„Lt. 


- , Bellmont alone. 
Poor Beverley! J Tho' a handſome fellow, nd of a- 
greeable talents, he has ſuch a ſtrange diffidence i in him- 
ielf, and ſuch a ſolicitude to-pleaſe, that lie is every 


moment of his life moſt  ingeniouſly e his 


own uneaſi nes. | 
1 1 Sir John. }. 

Sir John.. not et, not yet ; nobody uke it as yet 

—ha !—who is that hovering about my. houſe —if 

that ſhould be he now I 'If examine him neater 


Pray, dir what the devil mal! 1 lay . 


dir "I þ. ' | 
"Bel." Sit! e e 
whe V ne” 
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Sir Fobn. 1 beg | pardon for troubling you, Sir--but 


pray what o'clock is it by your watch 
Bel. By my watch, Sir Tu let you know in a mo- 
ment 
Sir John. Let me examine him now--( hooks at bi, 
and then at the picture.) 


Bel. Lgad, I am afraid my watch is not right it 


muſt be later———— (looking at his watch.) 
Sir John. It is not like him ¶ comparing them both.) 
Bel. It does not go, I am afraid puts it to his ear ) 
Sir Fohn. The eye---no ! | 


Bel. Why, Sir, by my watch it wants a quarter of 
three. 


Sir John. it is not he—and yet—no—no—no—l am 


till io ſek· 

Enter Beverley. 
Bev. Hip! Bellmont— well overtaken—a word 
with you——— 


Sir Jobn. Here comes another ;—they are all Renn | 


ings about my houſe _ 
Bew. I have ſeen her; have ſeen Belinda, my boy 


— ſhe will be with Clariſſa in the Park immediately 


after dinner, you rogue. 
Sir John. I's 
original. 


Bev. Her father has been rating her in his uſual 


manner ; but your marriage with my ſiſter will ſettle | 


every thing. 

Sir John. I'll walk round him (/ings) Loll toll loll 
{looks at him.) 
Loll toll lol. and it has lis eye—Loll toll 
loll [walks to and fro. 

Bew. Prithee, Bellmont, don't be ſuch a dangling 


lover, but conſummate at once, prithee do, - for the 


lake of your friends. 
Sit John, It has his noſe for all the world. 
Bel. Fl tell you what, Beverley, do you ſpirit your 
ſiſter up to keep her reſolution, and to-morrow puts 
you out of all pain 


Sir John. —Loll toll loll—it has his complexion | 


the ſame glowing, hot, amorous complexion-(fings an 


Bel, 


ant to ſee bis face ; 3 this may be the 


ba! it has his air—(/ings.) 


Bev. Whoi is this gentleman walking here! books uneaſy) 


Me my 


— 


8 


* 


fellow, Bellmont? 
Bel. He has been talking tome too ; "heb is too well 
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Bel. Faith, I don't know—an odd fellow he ſcems 
tO be 


toll loll—ay, and I fancy the mole upon the cheek too 
II with I could view him nearer—Loll toll loll— 
Bev. The man ſeems mad, I think. 


Sir John. Begging your pardon, Sir—Pray | ( heibing 


at him and the picture) — Pray, Sir, can you tell who- 


ther we ſhall have a Spaniſh war ? 
Bew. Not I, truly; did Jou ever ſee ſuch an odd 


dreſſed for a poet. 

Bew. Not, if he has had a good Werne 
Sir John. He has the mole ſure enough — 
Bev. Let us ſtep this way L have more to ſay to 


. 

Sir John. Ay | he wants to ſneak off —Guilt! guilt ! 
conſcious 4 {—Pll make ſure of him tho —Ppray, 
Sir,—l beg your pardon—is not your name Wildair ? 

Bev. No, Sir, Beverley, at your ſervice. 

Sir John. Have you no nes of that name? 

Bew. None. 


Sir John. You are very like a gentleman of that 
name—a friend of mine, whoſe picture I have here 
will you give me leave juſt to compares him with the 


Bev. An odd adventure this, Bellmont. [ picture. 
Bel. Very odd, indeed. "tl 
Bev. Do you find any likeneſs, Sir? F-, 
Sir Fobn. Your head a little more chat way, if you 


pleaſe—ay! ay ! it is he— tis a plain caſe; this is 


my man, or rather, — this is my wife's man 


Bev. Did you ever know any thing like this ?—ba Þ 


ba $ 
Bel. Never—ha ! ! ha! ha! 
Sir John. They are both laughing at me—ay ! and I 


ſhall be laughtat by the whole town, pointed at, hoot- 


ed at, and gazed at- 
Bev. Whatdol ſee „death, the ſetting of that 
picture is like what I gave Belinda Zons ! if it is 


dhe fame— LES [drawing near him. 
| | Sir 


PPP 
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Sir John. Loll toll loll—it has: his ſhoulders—Loll 
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There, lie ſafe there. 


and Jam miſerable. bf 5 15 | *G1 
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Sir John. He makes his approach, —and means, I 


ſuppoſe, to ſnatch it out of my hand. — But I'll be be- 


fore-hand with him, and ſo into my pocket it goes — 


Bev. Zoons | he puts it up in a — you be 
ſo good, Sir, as to favour me with a 
Sir John. Sir, I wiſh you a good day 
Bev. With a fight of that picture for a moment. 
Sir 7ohn. The picture, Sir —Po Ha mere daub 
Bev. Mere curioſity, Sir. 


Sir John. It is not worth your fering—1 wiſh you a 


good day. 
Bew. I ſhould ho | it as favour— | 
Sir John. A paltry thing have not a moment to 
ſpare—my family waiting dinner Sir, I wiſh you a 
good morning— (runs into his houſe.) 
Bev. Death and fire! Bellmont, my picture 
Bel. Oh! no—no ſuch thing 
Ne. But Lam ſure of it—if Belinda | 
Bel. What, relapſing into uneaſineſs and ſuſpicion 
again! q 


Bew. Sir, I have reaſon to be en flights me, 


diſdains me. treats me with contempt 

Hel, But I tell you, that unhappy temper of yours- 
prithee, man, leave teazing yourſelf, and let us ad- | 
journ to dinner- ; 

Bew. No. Sir; 1 ſhan' t dine at all—T : am not . 

Bel, Ridiculous ! how can you be ſo abſurd 1\—TPl 
bett you twenty: | 084 that is not your Ne 

Bev. Done; 1 take it- 

Bel. ith all my heart ; and III tell you what, ir it 
be yours, 1 will give you leave to be as jealous of her 
as you pleaſe Come, now let us to dinner 

Bew. I attend you—in the evening we ſhall know; 
the truth—if it be that I gave 1 9 e falſe, 


1 


ed 5: 


Sir Jobs. 0 peeping 45 172 8 


"There * 3 be 5 lover d. n my 
Pence and happineſs FI follow bim, and make ſure. 


— een 


Allee | 
by : 


that | 
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that he has given me his name rightly,—and then, my 
Lady Reſtleſs, ] have done with you for ever. 


88 
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ACT Wl. 
The former SCEN E continues. 


Enter Belinda and Clariſſa. 


ws rg; you really fixed every thing, Cla- 
| EE . 
Cla. Poſitively, and to-morrow morning makes me 
his. | 
Belin. To-morrow morning! 5 i 
Bla. Yes, to-morrow morning I releaſe Mr. Bell- 4 
mont from his fetters, and reſign my perſon to him. 1 
Belin. Why. that is what all we poor women, af- 
ter all the victories of our charms, all the triumphs of 
our beauty, and all the murders of our eyes, muſt 
come to at laſt. . „ 
Cla. well, and in that we but imitate the men. 
Don't we read of them conquering whole kingdoms, '1 
| «nd then ſubmitting at laſt to be governed by the van- 1 


quiſned. A 

Belin. Very true, Clariſſa; and upon my word 1 
think yon are a heroine equal in fame to any of them ; 
nay ſuperior, for your ſcheme, I take it, is not to un- 
people the world | | 
Cla. Prithee, Belinda, don't talk ſo wildly ; for, to | 
tell you the truth, now that I have ſettled the affair, | 
l begin ta be alarmed at what I have done. ö 
Belin. Oh ! dear, dear affection . — 

Cla. Actually now, poſitively, I am terrified to death 

Belin, Ha] hal to be ſure—our ſex muſt play its 
tricks, and ſumman up all its fantaſtic train of doubts 

and fears—but courage, my dear, don't be frightened, 
ior, the fame ſex within that heart of yours will urge 
Ep you 


9 7 
— —— — — ¼ V > fꝗ —— —ääͤ 


34 ALL IN THE WRONG. 
you on, and never let you be at reſt, till you have 
procured yourſelf. a tyrant for life. 

Clar. A tyrant, Belinda! I think more generouſly 
of Mr. Bellmont, than to imagine he will uſurp to him- 
{elf an ill uſe of his power. 

Belin. To deal candidly with you, Iam of your opi- 
nion— but, tell me now, a'n't Ja very good girl, to 


beſign ſuch a man to you? 


Cla. Why, indeed, I muſt confeſs the obligation. 


Belin. Ay] but to reſign him for one, whoſe temper _ 


does not promiſe ] ſhall live under ſo mild a govern- 
ment. 


Cla. How do you mean ERTIES: 
Belin Why, Mr. Beverley's ſtrange caprices, ſuſpi- 
cons, and unaccountable whimfies,are enou gh to alarm 


one upon the brink of matrimony. 


Cla. Well. I vow I can't help thinking, Belinda, 
hat you are a little ſubject to vain ſurmiſes and tuſpi- 
cions yourſelf. 
Belin. Come now, you are an inſincere girl; you 
i:now I am of a temper too generous, too open 
Cla. I grant all that, but by this conſtant repetition 


of the ſame doubts, I ſhould not wonder to fee you 
moſt heartily jealous of him. 


Belin. Jealous !—oh heavens 3 indeed !— 
Cla. Well, I fay no more; and as to my brother, 
here he comes, and let him ſpeak for himſelf. 
Enter Beverley and Bellmont. 
Bel. Well, upon my ſoul, Beverley, you make me 


laugh at you—but come, there's an end of that matter 


Ladies, your moſt obedient—1 hope we have not 


tranſgreſſed our time. 
Belin. Not in the leaſt; you are both very e | 


true as the dial to the fun 


- Bev. (In a peeviſh manner.) Although it be not 


fhone upon. 


Belin. Although it be not ſhone upon, Mr. Bever- 


ley !—why with that dejected air, pray, Sir? 
Bel. Oh! lord! you two are going to commence 


wrangling lovers again- ee Bever- 


ley, 


1 
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ley, you thall ſee—be ſo good, ma am, as to let me ſee 
this gentleman's picture. 

Belin. His picture! what can you want it for ou 
ſhall have it—————{ ſearching her pocket.) 


Bel. Now, Beverly, do you confeſs how wrong you 
have been ? | 


Bev. Why faith, Jane to think I was wrong: 
ſay not a word to her the'll never forgive me 
elſe. ( Apart.) 


Belin. It is not in that pocket—it muſt be here— 
(ſearches the other.) 


Bel. You have been | in ſad company, on account * 
this ſtrange ſuſpicion. 


Bew. Low it; 


let it drop; ſay no more,——- 
| at. 
Belin. Well! proteſt and yow—what can become 
of it? come, gentlemen, this is ſome trick of yours— 
you have it among ye—Mr. Bellmont, Mr. Beverly— 
pray return it 
Bew. No, ma'am, it is no trick of ours angtily. * 
Belin. As 1 live and breathe I have not got it.. 
Bev. What think you now, Bellmont? 
Bel. She'll find it preſently, man; don't ſhew your 8 
ate be upon your guard; you'll undo yourſelf 


el ſe- Clariſſa, ſhall you and I ſaunter down this 
walk ?- 


Cla. My brother ſeems out of bumour,— 
the matter? 


M8: Pl tell you preſently——ler us 40 this wav. 
 [Exeunt. 


| har 8 


Belinda, Beverley. 

Belin. W. ell, 1 declare upon my honour 1 don t 
know what is come of this odious picture 
Bev. This odious picture! Oh! Belinda — 
Belin. You may look grave, Sir, but I have it not — 


Bev, I know you have not, ma am; and don't 
imagine 


Belin. Imagine! 1 what do you mean ? 
- what ? 


Bew. Don't imagine that I amto by led blindfol as 
you pleaſe. 


— — 


-imagine 


Belin, 


PPC ˙ aaa ee — 


36 ALL IN THE WRONG. 
: 1 Oh ! heavens ! with what gravity that was 
aid! | 

Bev. I am not to be deceived; I can ſee all around 
me 

Belin, You can ? 

Bev. I can, madam. | | | 

Belin. Well, and how do you like your proſpect?— 

Bev. Oh ! you begin to banter—but that piQure I 
have ſeen this day in the hands of another—the gen- 
tleman to whom you gave it 5 
Belin. To whom I gave it have a care, Sir; 
this is another ſymptom of your jealous temper. 
Bew. But I tell you, madam, I ſaw it in his hand. 
Belin. Who is the gentleman ?—what's his name? 
Bev. That I can't 3 5 


Belin. Well, upon my word you are making your- 


ſelf very ridiculous in this matter—ha! ha] 
Bev. You may laugh, madam, but it is no laugh- 
ing matter, I aſſure you 


Belin. Oh! brave—follow your own notions—I gave 
it away [I have ſcorned your preſent—ha! ha !—poor | 


Mr. Beverly !— PETE'S 1 | 
Bew. I don't doubt you, ma'am, I believe you did 
give it away. N 


Belin. Mighty well, Sir, — think ſo if you pleaſe— 
I ſhall leave you to your own imagination—it will find 
wherewithal to entertain you—ha ! ha! your ſervant, | 


Sir, —yonder I ſee Clariſſa and Mr. Bellmont— ! will 
join them this inftant—your ſervant, Sir,—amuſe 


yourſelf with your own fancies—ha! ha! Exit 


Beverly, alone. - 


Damnation !—1 can't tell what to make of this.—- 


She carries it off with an air of confidence; and yet it 
that be my picture, which I faw this morning, then i: 
is plain I am only laught at by her 
Enter Belinda, Clariſſa, and Bellmour. 
Belin. Obſerve him now 
without taking any notice of him——and fo——let 


us talk of any thing rather ti. an be filent--——-Whai 
Cle 


a charming evening |! 


let us walk by him 


tl 


1d 


et 
at 


3 the picture 
only have lent it, or the may have loſt it 
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Cla. And how gay the park looks mind the gen- 
tleman!x⸗- 

Belin. Take no notice ! I beg you won 't—Suppoſe 
we were to ſhew ourſelves in the Mall, Clariſſa, and 
walk our charms there, as the French expreſs i It !|— 

Bel. Ha ! ha!—Beverley . fixed in 
contemplation! 

Bew. Sir, I beg——1 chuſe to be alone, * 

Bel. 

Belin. (rt! ha! ha! . 


_ Cla. 

Bev. Pihaw ! fooliſh! 

Belin. Oh! for heaven's fake Jer u us s indulge the 
gentleman let us leave him to himſelf, and his ill- 
eee way — this way you ſhall go 
home and have your tea with me Mr. Beverley 


(/he kiſſes her hand to him at ſome diſtance, and laughs at 


him.) your ſervant, Sir—l wiſh you a 000 evening 


your ſervant, Si -[Exeunt. 
Beverley alone. 
Zoons! I can't bear all this—if ſhe has parted with 


but even 
that, even that is an enjury to me—why ſhould ſhe not 


be more careful of it ?—lI will know the bottom of it 


—that's the houſe the gentleman went into—T'll wait 


on him directly but they are watching me 


PI ru off another way, to elude their obſervation— 


ay! ay! you may angh ma'am, bat! ſhall find you out. 
| Exit. 


5 8 C E N E changes to an Apartment at Sir Foun: 8. 


Enter Lady Reſtleſs, meeting Robert. 
Lady Reſt. Where are you going, Sir? 


Reb. To my maſter' $ room, ane to leave theſe 


cloaths there. _ 
Lady Reſt. Stay, Sir; ;—ſtay a moment ( ſearches the 
packers) Where are his letters? 


Rob. Letters, my lady !—I know of no leer | 


never touch his pockets. ; 


| Lad y 


if ſhe has given it away—but ſhe may 
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Lady Ref. I gueſſed you would fay fo-—————you 


are Sir John's agen the conductor o his 
fchemes. 


Rob. I, madam! 


MMairs. 5 
Rob. I collect his rents, my lady, 9 
Lady Re/?. Oh! Sir, I am not to be deceived—1 


know you for my enemy 


FKeob. Enemy, ma am !—1 am ſure, as far as a * 
ſet vant dare, Iam a friend to both 


Lady Refi. Then tell me honeſtly, have not t you con- 


veyed his letters out of my way? 
Rob. Indeed, madam, not I 
Lady Reft. Then he has done it blmſelf—artful man! 
—] never can find a line after WIE did you go 
for him this morning? 
Rob. This morning! | 
Lady Ref. Ay! this morning—I know he ſent you 
ſomewhere Where was it? — | 
Rob. Upon my word, my lad 


Lady Reft. Very well, Sir—! ſee how it is—yo are 


210 bent againſt me—1 tall never be at reſt till ever 
ſervant in this houſe is of my own chuſing. —lIs 1 attle 
come home yet? 
Rob. No, madam. 
Lady Ref. Where can ſhe be  gadding about? Hark! 
A hear a rap at the door— this is Sir John, I ſuppoſe 
ſtay, let me liſten— don't know that voice 


he can it be. ſome of his e e 1 


ſuppoſe | 
Rob, My lady, if you will believe me— 1 


Lady Reft. 9008 your __ man —let me 
hear | 

Rob. Indeed, ah | . 

Lady Rei. Hold your tongue, I ſay! won't 


you hold your tongue ?—go about 700 buſineſs, Sir, 
go about your buſineſs What does he ſay ? (liftening) 
{can't hear a word Who's below there? | 
Enter Tattle, with @ Capuchin on. | 
MY Lay 6.2 So Mrs. ee NYE } is that at the 


Tat. 


door? 


Lady Reft. You, Sir—you are his ſecretary for love 
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Tat. A gentleman, madam, ſpeaking to William.— 
Lady Reft. And where have you been, miltreſs ?— 
How dare you go out without my leave- 
Tat. Dear, my lady don't be angry with me—Jl 
was ſo terriſied about what happened in the morning; 
and your ladyinip was in ſuch a perilous taking about 


it, that I went to defire Mrs. Marmalet would jaſtify 55 


herſelf and me 
Lady Re. Oh! very well, Mrs. Bußy- Body 


have been there, have you ?—You have been to frame 


| a ſtory among yourſelves, have yau, and to hinder _ 
| from diſcovering ?—But Vil go to my Lady Congueit 


myſelf—T have had no anſwer to my letter, a tis you 


have occaſioned it 
Tat. Dear, my lady, if you will but give me leave 
have been doing you the gre: ateit piece of fervice —! 
believe, in my conſcience, there is lometiing inwhar 
you ſuſpect about Sir John 
Lady Reſt. Do you ene h — 


— 


Tat. I have ſeen Mrs. larmalet, an:  L have ! nace | 


ſuch a diſcovery— 


Lady Reft. Have you, Tattle ?—what I—ſpeak— 


tell 1 it is? 


Tat. Robert has been there, madam, with a meſſage. 
from Sir John, who wants to ſee her in the evening; "> 


and he has deſired 


Lady Ref/t. Bleſſings « on you, Tattle—well—go on 
Whoa me all 


| Eater a F | 
Lady Reft. What do you want, Sir ?—who called 
you go about your buſineſs 
Serv. Madam, there is a gentleman wants to ſpeak 
with Sir John about a piture——— _ 


Lady Reft. T had forgot me—lt was he rappeda at the 


door, I ſuppoſe 
Sery. Yes, madam! 


Lady Reft. About a picture! this may tout to ſame fur- 
ther diſcovery—defire the gentleman to ſtep up ſtair— 


(Exit Servant. )--and fo, I attle, Robert has been there | 


Tat. Yes, ma/am—— 


Lady Reſt. And Sir John wants to ſpeak with Mar- 
| walet in the evening, and has deſited Oh! the baſe 


D S. - manx 


— —— —— — — 


and 
lady Reft. How unlucky this is >the gentleman ii is 


ſb 
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11an !--what has he defired ?—now he is diſcovered 
hat has he defired ? 


Tat. He has deſired, ma'am—the poor git! does not 


know what to make of it—She is very ſober and diſ- 
_ creet, Taſſure you, ma'am—he has defired, ma'am, in 


the duſk ot the ar, that Mrs. Marmalet will come 


coming l have a mind not to ſee him and yet I will 
too—Tattle, do you ſtep to my room; as ſoon as he 
goes, I will come to you; and hear all i in private. 


Exit Tatile.) In the duſk of the mY he defires to 
ſee Fee wretch l- 


Enter Beverley. 
Bev. Madam — | [bowws. 
Lady Reft. Sir. _— | Tree tefies, 
Bew. N a word with Sir John Reſtleſs, madam. 


Lady Reft. About a picture, the ſervant tells me, Sir. 
Bey. Yes, madam, a picture I had given to a lady; 
and however inſignificant in itſelf, it is to me of the 
_ higheſt conſequence, as it may conduce to the explana- 
tion of an affair, in which the happinels « of my life 1 is 


concerned. 

Lady Reſt. The lady i is young? 

Bev. She is. 

Lady Reft. And handſome? 

Bew. In the higheſt degtee; my heart is devoted to 
her; and J have reaſon to ſuſpect, that a preſent from 
me is not of ſo much value as I could wiſh.—To be 
plain, ma'am, I imagine ſhe has given the picture away. 
Lady Reft. Look-ye there now !—my tuſpicions are 


Bew. Your falpicions; madam !—did you ſuſpect it 
was given to Sir John Reſtleſs ? 


Lady Reft. What I know of the matter ſhall be no 
ſecret to you—Pray, Sir, have you ſpoke to the oy 


an this head? 
Bew. I have, but ſhe knows nothing of the matter ; 


_ ſhe has loſt it,—ſhe has miſlaid it, —ſhe can give no 1 


account of i;; 
Lady Re/?. She has given it to Sir John, Sir. 
Bew. Given it to bim! ? 


Lad) | 
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Lady Reft.. Given, it to. him, Sir. | 


 Bew. Then I have no, further doubt. 
Lady Reſt. Of what? 


Bev. Madam, T would not hurt your peace of 


mind ;. I would not give you- A or of Sir John, 
that may 


Lady Ref. Oh! Sir, ſtand upon no. ceremony with 


him; an injurtous, falſe, licencious man! | 

Bew. Is that his charaQer ?. 

Lady Reft. Notoriouſly : he has made me miſerable; 7. 
falſe to his marriage vows, and warm in the purſuit of 
his pleaſures abroad -I have not deſerved it of him. 
Oh! Sir John! Sir John! Oh! * 

Bev. She Woepss the cale 1; plain, and I am un- 
done 
Lady Reſt. Pray, Sir, what is the lady's game? 

- How, Belinda Blandford. 

| Lady Reſt. Pelinda Blandford : I thank you, Sir. 

Bew. Pray, Madam, have you ever ſeen her? 

Lady Reft. Seen 8 Sir !—yes, I have ſeen too 
much of her. 


Bev. You alarm me, madam—you have ſeen no- 


thing unhandfome, L hope. _ 

Lady Reſt. I don't know whit you call ad.” 
Sir. But, pray, what ought one to think of a young 
lady thrown familiarly into a gentleman s arms ? 

Bev. In his arms, madam!— Sir John's arms ! 


Lady Reſt. In Sir John's !—in open day ;—in the 
mott familiarly, 


Park ;—under my very window ;- 
wanton]y reclining in his very arms. 
Bev. Oh! heavens! 
Lady Reft, He claſping: her with equal freedom. 
round the waitt. | 
Bew. Falſe, falſe, Belinda! 


Lady Reſt. Both injerchaoging. f fond outual glan- 


ces 


Bev. Oh! madam, the Whole is come to light, 


and I thank you for the diſcovery, tho I am ruined by 


4, But give me leave—is all this certain? 


D:3 A Lady. 
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Lady Reft. There can be no doubt, Sir, theſe eyes 
beheid their amorous meeting. 
Bew. Saw it yourſelf ? 
Lady Reft. Yes, all, all, Sir—Sir John, I know is, 


capable of any thing, and you know what to think of 


Belinda, as you call her. 


Bev. Oh! madam, 1 have long had reaſon to ſuſ- 


pect, 


is plain enough. 


Bew. Jt is fo—J meant an honourable connection | 


with her; but- 
Lady Reſt. But you ſee, Sir— 
Bev. Yes, I ſee, madam 

tas this picture? 
[ ady Reſt. Sure, Sir 1 1 is your own oifture 


ardor, with impetuoſity, like a fury flew to it, and 


Tecovered it from me—what could be the meaning of 


that, Sir ? 
Bev. The meaning is tooplain. _ 
Lady Re. And then, vir, when charged and | pref: 


led dee with his guilt, moſt hypocritically he pre- 


_ tended to believe it the portrait of ſome favourite of 
mine. But you know, Sir, how that is. 
Bew. Oh! madam, I can juſtify you—ha! ha! that 


is but a poor evaſion, and confirms me the more in my 


Opinion—and ] humbly take my leave. 
_ » Lady Re. Sir, I am glad you have had the good 


luck to 7 Cook to me about this affair; and-if any other 


circumſtances come to your knowledge, I ſhall take it 


as a fayour if you will acquaint me with them for, 


indeed, Sir, I am very unhappy. 


Bev. Madam, I am in gratitude bound to you, and 


my beſt ſervices, you ſhall ever command: Madam, 
wur moſt obedient Oh! Belinda! Belinda! 

Exit. 

Lady Reſt. Now, Sir John how will you be able 

to confront theſe ſtubborn facts? You are now ſeen 

inro” all your diſguiſes detected in your true colours. 


—Tattle viithin bere, has freſh proots againſt you, 
| | S00- 


Lady Rei. You have, Sir ?—then the whole affair 


"yo. are ſure Sir * 


5 


had it in my hands but a moment, and he flew with 


A arts 
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and your man Robert, and all of you,—T muſt hear 
that whole ſtory directly. | Exit. 
Scene, the Park. Enter Sir John. 


Yes, yes, —he told me his name honeſtly enough 


Beverley is his name and my lady Reſtleſs, now your 
gallant, your paramour, is known What do [ fee ?-- 


By all my ares 1% the very man again coming out 


of my houſe before my face. 
Beverley and Robert come out of the Houſe. 
Bev. There, friend, there is + fomething for your 


trouble. 


Rob. I thank your honour. + | 
Sir Fobn. He bribes my ſervant too; and the fel- 
Io takes It— 
trade! 
Bew. Could Ihave ft uſpected her of ch treachety-- 
Zoons! I take that to be Sir John Reſtleſs. 


Sir John. This 1s he to whom [ have ſomany obli- 


gations ſäaide. 


Bev. Well encountered, Sir—your ſervant, 8ir— 


Sir John. My ſervant, Sir —1 rather take it t you we: 


my lady's ſervant. | 
Bev. You, if I don't aiſtuke; Sir John. are a pret- 


ty general ſervant of the ladies. Pray, Sir, have 5 | 


you a picture of mine in your pocket? \_ 
Sir John. That, I ſuppoſe, you have heard from my 
good lady within here 


Bev. Yes, Sir, and | have heard a great « deal more 


from my lady. | | 
Sir Jubn. I don't in the leaſt doubt it. 


choler about ſuch a trifling bauble — ſince the mY has 
thought proper to give it to you. 
Sir John. Do her juſtice, pray, ſhe did not give 
; fo far the was true to your: 
oe . 
Bev. And that mews you are upon free and only 
terms with her; 
to me; 1 deſpiſe i it, and you. are welcome to make 


what uſe you will of it. —This, I will only ſay, that 


you have made me miſerable. 


Sir 


Both in their trade; both in their 


Fer Sir, I do not mean to work myſelf up into any 


I took it from 


it is of no manner of conſequence - 
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ay Jobn. What, I have interrupted your happi- 
neſs 

Rev. You have. 

Sir John. And no doubt you think it cruel of me ſo. 
to do. 
Be Call it by what name you will — 1560 


ruined me with the woman I doated on to diſtrao- 
tion. | 


Sir John. A candid decluracion [and ſo, Sir, you, 


doated on her, and neuer reflected that you were do- 


ing me the leaſt injury ? 


Bev, Injury |=] promiſe you, Sir, I will neyer- 


injure you again, and ſo you may ſet your mind at 


peace, for here declare, I never will hold farther i 4 


tercourſe with her. 

Sir 7% n. Oh! that is too late for me; 8 now 
done with her my ſel you are very welcome to the 
lady, Sii—you may take her home with you as ſoon 


as you pleaſe ; I have done with her, I forſwear her, 


and ſo I ſhall tell my lady this moment—(going. ) 


doubt 
Sir Fobn. Ves, I date ſay you know it will, 
Bew. She told me as much, Sir. | 


Sir John. She did! — why then you may depend I; 


thall-keep my word, and my lady may depend upon 


it too—and that I hope, with all my heart, will maka 


you happy, Sir, 
Hev. It won't indeed, Sir 
ever 
Sir John. What, are you tired of 16 


—1 reſign her for 


Bew. I -loath her, deteſt her, hate her as much as Þ 


ever loved her. 
Sir John. And fo, do. I too, I aſſure you—and ſo I 
mall tell my lady this very inſtant—your ſervant, Sit 
—and, if 1 can find proof ſufficient, you ſhall hear of 
me, I promiſe you, Sir—(afide. ) 
[Exir, 
7 Ay ! the has been connected with him. till ſhe. 
has pall 'd his very appetite—s'ceath, III ſeek her this 


Bev. That will make her ladyſhip happy. no. 


moment, h ber with her. al hood, and even 
"0: 
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ſo—by heavens ! I ſhall do it with regret—ſfor even 
now I feel a tug at my heart- ſtring but were I to be 
torn to piece-meal, this ſhall be our laſt interview. 
Enter Belinda, Clariſſa, and Beilmont. 
Belin. Alas a-day ! poor foul ! ſee where he takes 
his melancholy walk did not I tell you, Clariſſa, that 
the ſtricken deer could not quit this place ? 


Cla. And did vor! tell you, Belinda, that you could 


not keep away from the purſuit ? 

Bel. Pray, ma'am, do you want to be in at the 
death, or do you mean to bring the poor thing to lite 
again ? 


Belin 1 !—what do you mean — ou bring me this 


Wa 


Cla. Well! if that is the caſe, we had as good go. 


home. to your houſe, ſor ] want my tea. 
Belin. Pe] not yet—it is not fix o'clock, 
= | Ha! ha! 
Belin. What do you laugh at !—_ 


Cla. At you, my dear—why, tis paſt ſeren—Oh! 


Belinda, you are the ſtticken deer, I find- 
Belin. Who I ?—not 1 A 


Cla. My dear Belinda, you are and come, we will 
do the good natured thing by you,—and leave you to 
| —come, Mr. 

_ Bellmont.  [Exeunt 


yourſelves———ſucceſs attend you 
| Belinda; "ons. 
Dan Thyrſis, a youth of the inſpired train, 
Fair Sachariſſa lov'd, but lov'd in vain. 
Bew. Po po! “ looking peeviſhly at her.) 
Belin. What, won't you know me, Sir? — 
Bew. Yes, madam, I know you-it is but too true 
that I know vou 


Belin. Prithee, give over theſe humours——what, | 


ſtill gloomy and diſcontented come, come, 


under E of my diſpleaſure, brighten up this mo- 


ment. 
Bev. Bo! po! fi ly, ridiculous, and idle! . 
HBelin. 


5 
TR 


— —— —-„-— 


r — 5 8 
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Belin, Come, come, when I proclaim a pardon, 
you had better embrace it, than reduce yourſelf to the 
neceſſity of ſighing, vowing, proteſting, writing to 
me, following me up and down, kneeling at my feet, 
imploring e 

Bev. Madam, I ſhall never be brought to forgive— 

Belin. Upon my word ! ha! ha! ha! 

Bew. Oh! you may laugh, ma'am, you have too 
long impoſed upon my fond, eaſy be ; but the 
witchery of your charnis is over 
HBielin. Very well, Sir! and you are your own man 
again. 

Bev. I am, madim, and you may be your own wo- 
man again, or any body's woman, or every body's — 

Belin. You grow rude, Sir! 

Bew. It is time to wave all n and to teil you 
_ plainly, that your fal hood 

Belin. My falſhood, Sir ! 

Bev. Your falſhood !—] know the whole 1 1 
loved you once, Belinda, tenderly loved you, and by 
heaven I ſwear, it is with ſorrow that I can no longer 
_ adore you, and that now [I bid you an everlaſting fare- 
well—(going.) 

Belin. Explain, bet action of my life? 


Bey. Your prudence forſook you at laſt—it was too 5 


glaring too manifeſt in open day 
Helin. Too manifeſt in open day Mr. Beverley, I 
thall hate you- 
Bew. Oh! mann, all circumſtances inform againſt 
ou—my picture given away- 


Belin. lnfolent ! provoking ! wrong-headed man! TII 


confirm him in his error, to torment him {A/de. )— 
Well, Sir, what if I choſe to give it away I am 
miſtreſs of my own actions, am I not ? | 

Bev. Oh! I know that, ma "am—] know chat—and 


I am not uneaſy, ma'am 
Belin. So it ſeems—ha ! ha !—whby do you ſigh, 
poor man? 
Bew, Sigh, madam —1 — - 
Belin. 1 am glad of it ; now that is ſo manly ! but 
pray watch * well, hold a 0 vpn all 


your 


A 


| 
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your paſſions, otherwiſe they will make a fool of you 


47 
again 
Bew. And do you take care you don't expoſe your- 


ſelf again—lolling familiarly 1 in a gentleman's arus !— 


Belin. How! 


Bew. Here, in the park !— in open day ! — 
Belin. What can this be? 


_ Bev, He inviting you to his houſe 3 


Belin. Oh! I underſtand him now, when I fainted, 
all this was—Pll encourage his notion, to be reven ed 


| then ? 


Bey. What then! 5 


Belin. Ha! ha !- poor Mr. Beverley [—why ſhould 


you be in a piteous taking, becauſe I, in the gaiety of 


my heart, gave away a picture I ſet no value on, or 


walk with a gentleman I do ſet a value on, or lain on 


his arm, or make the man happy by letting him draw 


2n my glove 


Bew. Or draw off your glove, madam 
Helin. Ay! or draw it off 


Bev. Yes, or—or take any other liberties— 


| Belin. Very true 


Bew. You may make light of it, madam- 


Belin. Why yes, a gengrous temper 3 makes 
igt of the favours it confers 


Bev. And ſome generous tempers will make light of 
any thing to gratify theit inclinations—Madam I have 


honour ſhall fall on you- 


done I abjure you—eternally ue Ven. 
Belin. Bon voyage ! 


Bew. Don't think to ſee me again 


Belin. Adieu! Well, what coming 9 
(repeats affettedly.) 


lager 
Thus o'er the dying amp. th' unſteady flame | 
Hangs ee to a point. — &c. 


Bed ith what an air ſhe carries 11—1 13 but 
this one thin 


you to excels loved you—ſuch is my weakneſs, I 


ſhall never quite a . you—1 ſhall be glad, if here- | 


after I hear of your = 4 and, if | can, no diſ- 


Belin. 


of = waſpiſh temper (aſide. xn ell, . and w t 


more to tell you—by heaven I loved 
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Belin. Ha 1 ha! —well! my obliging, generous 
Don Quixote, go and fight windmills, caſtles in the 
air, and a thouſand phantoms of your own creation, 
for your Dulcinea's take, do—ha ! ha. 
Bev. Confuſion !—mind, madam that this is 

the laſt time ot my troubling you.- | 
Belin. I ſhall expect you to-morrow morning 
Bev. No—never—by heaven, never- 5 
Belin. Exactly at ten- your uſual hour ———— — 
Bev. May | periſh at your feet, if Ido 
Belin. Oh ! brave but remember ten—kneeling, 
beſeeching, imploring, your hand upon your heart, 
© Belinda, won't you forgive me | 


Bev. Damnation II have done—I here bid you 


an eternal adieu !—farewel | [Exit. 


Belin. I ſhall wait breaktatt for you—ha! ha! 


poor Beverley! he cannot command his temper—bur, 
in ſpite of all his faults, I love him ſtill.— What the 


poet ſays of great wits, may be applied to all jealous 


lovers | 
Io madneſs ſure they're near allied; 
And thin partitions do their bounds divide. 


[Exit - 


. 5 — 


SCENE, an Apartment in Beverley's Houſe, 


Enter Beverley. 


CO! fo! ſo! Belinda, I have eſcaped your ſnares, 
and have recovered my freedom ;—and yet, if ſhe 
had not proved falſe, what a treaſure of love had I in 
ſtore for all that beauty !—Po! po! no more of her 
beauty—it is external, ſuperficial, the mere reſult ot 
features and complexion—A deceitful Syren, to draw 
the unwary into a dream of happineſs, and then wake 
him into wonder at.the ftorms and tempeſts that gather 


round him. —1 have done with her; I'll think no 


more of her Oh! Belinda Belinda 133— 


Enter 


, 
* 


7 


ble 


Bruſh Po 


ſome quarrel, | ſuppoſe- 


her ſhame— 
| ſee her no more, Bruſh, that is all; hear irom her no 
| more; ſhe muſt not wind hetſelt about my heart again 
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Enter Bruſh. 
Bruſh. Pleaſe your honour.— 
Bev. She that in every part of life ſeemed ſo amia- 


* 


Bruſb. — 


Bev. Under ſo fair a maſk to wear ſuch looſe de- 
figns |!J—— 


Bruſh. What is he muſin upon ?— 


Bev. I have done with her for ever——ay, for 


ever 


(bum, a tune) —l [wear for ever (Jing. 
are you there, Bruſh ?- 2 5 
Bruſh, Yes, your honour: ine is a letter. 

Bev. So unforeſeen, ſo ed a diſcovery ! 


Bruſh. A letter for your honour, Sir 
Bew. Well, give it to me another time= 
make myſelf uneaſy about her 


Pl not 


Bruſh. I fancy your honour will be yoo to hare it 
NOW- | 


Bev. What did you ſay? 
Bruſh. It is a letter from madam Belinda, Sir. 


Bew. Belinda! I won't read it — take it 2 way | 


Bruſh. Hey ! which way is the wind now k 


Vers- muſt ] take it away, Sir? 
Bew. | have done with her for ever. | 
Bruſp. Have done with madam Belinda, Sir! 

Bew. Oh! Bruſh, ſhe is but I will pot proclaim 
ao let me ſtill be tender | will 


l' go our of Town direQly 
chaiſe to the door. 

Bruſh, Had you not better defer it nll to morrow 
morning, Sir? perhaps then ——— 


"ow my 


Bev. No = —N9——direaly—— do as J bid YOU 
B: uſb. Conſider, Sir, it your mind ſhould change, | 


the trouble of coming back poſt haſte 
Bev. No- 
her? Who could {mile on me, on him, on a thouſand 


no, — m0 —— ſhe ſhall know that I ama mn-— 


E. 5 Bruſb. 


Well! well ! 825 . age 297 ſay, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


but the falling out ot lo- 


never———1 ſay, never- hat to 


| 
| 


will be ſufficient, Sir 7 


geſt. 


50 ALL IN THE WRONG. 
Bruſh. But, Sir, you know that one ſolitary tear, 
which, after miſerably chafing for it for half an hour 


together, ſhe will painfully diftil from the corner of 


her eye, will extinguiſh all this rage, and then — 
Bev. Po! po! you know nothing of the matter — 

go, and order the chaiſe direQly 
Bruſh. Yes, Sir 


—you will hardly ſtay them 


out 
Bev. Pack up all N ſhall hey; in the coun- 

try a whole month, it it be neceſſary ——— 

_ Bruſh. An entire month, Sit! 


Bev. I am relolved, fixed, determined and 


ſo, do as 1 have ordered you=—(Exit Bruſh)— — 


So ſhall I diſentangle myſelf from her entirely——fo 


Jhall I forget the fondneſs my fooliſh heart had for her 
I hate her, loath her, pity her, am ſorry 
for her, and love her ſtill- 1 muſt expel this weak- 


neſs from my mind — —1 will think no more of her— 
and yet Bruſh ! Bruſh !——]I may as well fee her 


letter too 


only te try what her cunning can ſug⸗ 


Enter Bry ſh. 


Bew. You may as well leave the letter, Bruſh— 


Bruſh, Ves, Sir ;—1 N as much = 


Bererle y alone. 


Now what varniſh will he put upon the matter! — 


(read,) The falle gaiety of my heart, through which 


„ my dear Beverley might have read my real anguiſh 


at our laſt meeting, is now ſubſided. If you will 
come to me, I will not laugh at your inquietude of 
*© temper, but will clear all your doubts, and ſhew 


you how much 1 am, my deareſt Beverley, ever 


© Youtrs 


Briinda Blandfura” 


Plhaw ! ſatisſy my doubts—I have no doubts ; [ am 


ha! ha! 


convinced the ſe arts prevail no more 


(laugbs hee viſ - my dear Beverley“ Crecdi and 

. tears the letter by degrees) - real anguifh' . F< 

ha; (tears anther free) ot induictude of tempet“— 
(arotber 


I ſuppole a couple of Shirts 


Exil. | 


y 


t! 


your? 
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{another piece) „ clear all your doubts”—Po ! po! po! 
-— ha ! ha !/——&gamnation !——#P'1 think no more 


of her —= {tears another bit) - ha! ha !——* deareſt 


« ever 


« Beverley”-—ha! ha l- artful Women ! 


„% yours” falſe! faiſe! falſe ! (ears another 
piece) - Vil not make myſelf uneaſy about her— | 
Perhidy ! nreachery and ingratitude ! fies his eye, 
bavks ane >, ard ears the letter all in ferapt | : 
Enter Ctaridlh « and Bellmont. 

On. So, brother 

Fel. Beverley ! — | „„ es 

Bev. Siſter, your ſervant - — Mr, Bellmont, 


Cla. You ſeem melancholy, 1 


Bew. No, not] — am in very good ſpitits— 
Ca. Ha! ha!. 


Bev. What about a woman, A falſe, ungrateful wo- 


man! 


Hel. Whom you flill admire 


Cla, To whom you vl ve upon. your knees in fire 


minutes. 
Lev. You are miſtaken 1 am going out of 
town —-——— 
Bel. But you will take your leave— 
Bev. I have done that, ence for all. 
Cla. Has not ſhe wrote to you ? | 
Bew. She has, and there hers you ſee the ef. 


_ feCt of her letter, — You will ſee I ſhall maintain a pro- 


per firmneſs on the occaſion 


Bel. Prithee no more, Beverley, but return to your 


Fi IL TI 


Benz, | beg, Sir, you will have done — what, plead 


for treachery, for falſhood, for deceit | 
Cla. No, Sir, but for my friend, my lovely friend, 
Belinda, for truth, for innocence 


Bev. Po! po! you don't know all the circum- 


DCE on 


| my dear brother, that is ſeen 
thro', your ſoul is upon the rack. 


my dear brother, you have behaved very ill.— 
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Cla. But we do know all the circumſtances, and 


Bew. Heaven knows, I have not, and yet, heaven 
knows, I ſhould be glad to be convinced I have - 
Cla I'll tell you what then, we women are ſoft and 
compaſſionate in our nature; go to her without delay, 
fall at her ſeet, beg her pardon, drop a tear or two, 
and all will be well again — 


Bev. Priithee don't laugh at me. may contempt 
and beggary attend me. may all the calamities of 
hie betal me. may ſhame, confuſion and diſquiet 
of heart for ever ſting me. — if I hold farther 
_ intercourſe with her; if | do not put her from my 
thoughts for ever, ——— Did you leave her at 
home ? Eat TEE. 


Cla. We did. „ | | 

Bev, Well, let her ſtay there it is of no con- 
ſequence to me how did ſhe bear what paſſed 
between us? 3 | 
Cn. Like a ſweet girl as ſhe is; ſhe behaved like an 
angel ; I ſhall love her better than ever for her good 


 kumour. ; 


Bev. Oh ! ] don't doubt her good humour —— ſhe | 


has ſmiles at command—let her ſmile or not ſmile, 'tis 
all alike to me — did the fay any thing! Fe, 


Cla. She told us the whole ſtory, and told it in tears 
too. 7 INS 8 | | 
Bev. Ay! them ſhe can command too! — 
But I have no curioſity about her————was ſhe in tears 
tho 8 1 
Cla. She was, and wept bitterly—how could you, 


brother, behave ſo raſhly to ſo amiable a girl? 


have you a pleaſure in being the cauſe of her uneaſi- 
neſs ?— | en = 
Bew. I the cauſe ! - you wrong me—by heaven you 


wrong me—my lady Reftleſs was the cauſe—ſhe told 


me ſuch thing ſhe planted daggers in my very 
heart. b 5 
Cla. You planted daggers in her heart — and it was 


batbarous.— What, becauſe a lady has not ſtrength 


enough to bear up againſt a father, who is reſolved to 


give her away to another, and becauſe ſhe faints out of 


exceſſive 


= ab! vrdeſt thiag- 
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exceſſive tenderneſs for you, and in that diſtreſs meet? 
accidental Relief from Sit John Reſtleſs at his own 
door 

Bev. How! 
Cla. And vectule my lady Reſtleſs ſeen this out of 
her window, and has a perverſe talent of miſinterpret- 
ing appearances into realities, to her own diſadvantage 


 ——— you mult therefore fill your head with ungene- 
-Oh ! for a for ſhame, ho- 


rous 3 
could you?. 

Bew. But, is all this true — 
caſe — 

Bel. Flow do you doubt i in, Beverley you know 
Belinda too wel! it 1s the caſe, man... 

Be v. 1 mould be glad to find it ſo 

Cla. Well ! well ! I tell you it is ſo — could 
you think otherwiſe, when you know ſhe has the beſt 
heart in the world, and is ſo nice of honour, ſhe ſcorns 
all falſhood and difimelation — — 

Bel. Ha! ha! my dear Be: Pe you have done the 


f a 


Bew. WY: if oi at you (ay can be made to ap- 
| pear 


viour 
bs” Pot you tals as if 3 you. were wholly unletter'd 


in the tempers of women my dear brother, you 
know, you men can do what you pleaſe with us, when» 
you have got an intereſt in our heart go to her, 
I fay, go 10 ner, and make your peace — _ 
Bev. May 1 depend upon what you ſay ts” 
Cla. You may. | 
Bev. 'l hen Ul fly to her this inſtant, bumble my- 


ſelf to her, and promiſe by all my future lite to atone 


for this brutal i m7 


Enter Bruſh. 
Bu. The chaiſe is at the door, Sir. 
Bew. You may put * again; I ſhan't go out of: 
town, | 
__ Bruſh. No, dirt: 
Bev. No - ha! ha!—you may pat 1 up, and let me 


have the eariot directly 


—is this really the 


Wut then ſhe l never forgive my paſt beha- 


VV 


* 
E 


by , bo a ” 
. m D 
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Bruſb. Yes, Sir; I knew it would came to chi 
Exit. 


Bev. But do you think ſhe will forgive me? 

Cla. She will; love will plead your cauſe. 
Bew. My dear fiſter, I am for ever obliged to you; 
—and Bellmont, I thank you too 
wrong her ſo ?—I ſhall behold her once again 
. ! ha!—is the chariot ready? [ won't ſtay for 
; I am on the wing, my dear Belinda, to implore 


frond ſo ſhe fainted away in the Park, and 
my lady Reſtleſs ſaw Sir John afford her relief — 


he | ha! ha! 


-whimſical enough—ha ! ha ! ha! 


what a ſtrange conſtruQion her crazy temper put upon 


it—ha! ha !—how could the woman be fo foolith ? 


Emy dear Belinda, I will fly to you this moment — 
ha ! ha (going, returns Sir John ſhall give me back 


the picture, and, on my knees, Iwill once more pre- 

ſent It—— 

Cla. 80 o! ſo!— 

I find 
Bel. I knew it would be ſo 


Bew. She ſhall have it— 1'I] ad. Sir ſohn directly — 


and then ha ! ha! how could I be ſuch a mad- 


man! ha! ha! fifter, your ſervant 
mont, yours — 
that fooliſh woman made for us all 


Bell- 


ha! ha! 
[Exit ſinging. 


Cla. Well, I am happy that I have nothing of my 


brother's unaccountable humours in my diſpoſiti- 
0 — 
Bel. Oh! my angel, you are all 


Cla. Oh lord! Oh lord ! — no compliments, pray 


1 have not leiſure now to attend to you 


for, poſitively, 1 muſt go back to Belinda, to ſee their 
reconciliation—— will you go with me, Mr. Bell- . 


mont? 
Bel. By all mean 


Cla. Allons then; there, take my hand, and let us. 


be gone. e | 
SCEN E 


how could 7 


— you ate come to yourſelf, 


ha! ha! what a mit of wack has. 
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8 C E NE an Apartment at Belinda's. 


Enter Belinda. 


This raſh, unaccountable man!. - How could he 
entertain ſuch a ſuſpicion | Ungrateful Beverley ' 
He almoſt deſerves 1 mould never fee him again 
Tippet ! I ſhan't be eaſy till I hear from him — 
Tippet ——— 


Enter Tippet. TW 

Bein. Fs the ſervant returned from Mr. Berer- 
Cy Sf? —— ws 

Tip, Not yet, madam. 

Belin. J wonder what keeps him. I am upon : 
thorns till I ſee the dear, ungenerous man, and explain 
every thing to bim—Oh ! Mr. Beverley ! how could you 
treat me ſo? But I was partly to blame; my 
lady Reſtleſs inflamed his mind, and I fhould not have 
rifled with his paſſion—ls the other Servant returned. 
| from Sir John Reſtleſs? 

Tip. He is, madam. | 

Belin. And what anſwer ! —— 
Tip. Sir John will wait upon you himſelf, madam, 

directly. | | 

Belin. Very well !— 1 on get him to ſet eve- 
ry thing in its true light, nad juitify me to Mr. Bever- 
ey: and yet the uncertainty of his temper alarms me 
firangely———his eternal ſuſpicions ! but there 's 
nothing in that — my future conduct, — my regard 
for him will cure that diſeaſe, and then | 

Tip. I date be ſworn it will, ma'am. | | 

Belin. Yes, I think. it will; when he knows me bet- 
ter, he will learn to think generouſly of me 
and on my part, I think I can be ſure he will meet with. 
* but open, unſuſpecting love from me. 

nier a Servant. 

Ser. Sit John 3 madam 
Belin. Shew him in— = Tippet, do you leave 
the om. 


= 


| Belinda, : 
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Belinda, Sir John. 

a Sir John. In compliance with, your commands, ma- 

am. 

Belin. Sir, Jam much obſiged to you for the trou- 
ble you have been pleaſed to give yourſelf — A particular 
circumſtance has happened in your family, to my utter 
diſquiet. 

Sir John. Madam, there have happened things in my 
family, to my utter diſquiet too 

Belin. I am forry for that, Sir —— but I aſſure you | 
have been made quite unhappy, and muſt beg, as it 
is in your power, that you will be kind enough to re- 
move the cauſe of my uneaſine (s. 

Sir Jahn. Whatever 1 can do, you may command: 
Belin. Sir, I thank you, and mull tell you, that your 
lady has done me the molt irreparable injury, 

Sir Fobn, Oh! ſhe has done the fame to me—— my 
Injuries are irteparable too——Dut how has ſhe i injur- 
ed you, madam? . _ 7 5 

Belin. She has ruined ine, Sir, with the min I love 
to diſtraction. | | EY 

Sir F.bn, Now, here ſomething elſe will come to 
light, N How, how has the done that, ma- 


dam? 
Belin. Oh ! Sir, ſhe has entirely drawn: of his a- 


fections from me. 

Sir 7 And fixed them upon he eh 1 {up- 
poſe. 

Belin. J don't ſay that, Sir. | 

Sir John. But 1 dare {ay it; and I believe it. 

Belin. Pardon me, Sir, | don't charge the lady 
with any thing of that kind——but he has unac- 
countably taken it into her head to be jealous of me. 

Sir Taba. Jealous of you! 

Belin, Her ladyihip ſaw the little ofices of civility I 
received from you this morning she miſunderſtood 
every thing, it ſeems, and has told the gentieman with* 
whom | was engaged in a treaty of marriage, that im- 
Proper freedoms have affen between us. 


8 
bj 
1 
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Sir John, Artifice ! artifice her uſual policy, 
madam, to cover her own libertne ways. 

Belin. | don't mean to ſay any thing harſh of the lady 
— but you know what foundation there is tor this, and. 
hope will do us JARED 

Sir John, Oh! madam, to the wotld: to the wide 

world l' juſtify you - 1 will wait upon the rn 5 
—who is he, madam ? what's his name? 

Belin. Beverley, Sir! ; a. [| 

Sir John. Beverley ! | [] 

Belin, Yes, Sir ; you ſeem furprized—do you know | F 
him, Sir? | 1 

Sir John. Yes, yes, 1 know him—and he ſhall know - 
me—my re{entment he ſhall ſeel--he ſhall anſwer to | 
me 

Bielin. Anſwer to you ! 

Sir John, To me, madam—1 told you at firſt this 
was her ſcheme to ſhelter herſelf; and he, I ſuppoſe, | 
is combined with her to give this turn to the affair, and ' 
to charge me with infidelity—But you, ma'am, can 
Witnels tor me | 

Belin.] can, Sir- But can Mr. Beverley be capavie = 
of a diſhonourable 2Qtion ? | | 

Sir Jahn. Oh! that matter is plain enough; he bas | 

| Injured me in the higheſt degree, deſtroyed oy 95 7 5 | 
-ne!s | 

Helin. How, Sit Gare you ſure of this ? 

Sir John. He has given her his piQture ; I caught 
her with her eyes rivetted to it ; I heard her admirati= 
on, her praiſes of it; her wiſhes that ſhe had been 
married to ſuch a man I ſaw her print a thouſand 
kiſſes on it; and in the very fact I wrelted 1 it out of her 
hand 

Belin. 1 afſure you, Sir, if I imagined him to be ſuch 
as you deſetibe him, I thould ſcarcely be willing to join 
myſelf to him for life——— _ 

Sir Jahn. As you pleaſe for that — but, without 
doubt, you muſt be very happy with a man of his gal- 
lantty. 

Belin. 1 Sir! I ſhould be miſerable ; l ſhould 
be diſltacted -] ſhould break my heart— i 

Mr 


— —— 


= — 
— ——— —üä———  comates — 


Madam, your humble ſer vant. 
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Sir Joon, Oh! it is very likely that he will have a 
great regard to the honour of the nuptial bed, he, who 


is ſo ready to commit a treſpaſs on his neighbour. 


HBelin. But do you think you have ſufficient proof? 

Sir Fon. I have ſeen him coming out of my houſe 
ſince, clandeſtinely, ſhunning every obſervant eye, with 
the characters of guilt in his face, and all the diicourſe ! 
had with him, ſerved only to Convince me the more—— 
Belin. Abandoned wretch l- was this the love 
he profeſſed tor me ? Sic, I have only to hope 
that you will vindicate me in this matter- | com- 
mend myſelf ty your honour, and | thank you for this 


fa vou | 


— ,. — 


vir 7%. Our evidences will mutually ſpeak for each 
other, and confound their dark deſigng——— Madam, 
I take my leave | 

Belin. Sir, your moſt obedien. 6 

Sir 7457, You vill find 1 mall make an example of the 
gentleman _ | : | 

Belin, You cannot treat him too ſeverely——— 

Sir Jh 1 will expo'e him, I p:omiſe you 5 

| | Exit. 


Belinda. 


Oh! Mr. Beverley, could! have imagined this ? — 


Falſe ! falſe man! and yet how ſhall I forget 
him ! But Iwill make an effort, though it pierce 
me to the quick Iwill tear him from my heart 
this moment I will write to him, and ſorbid him to ſee 
me more. - [ Exit, 


SCENE the Pak 
Unter Sir John. 


If I can procure ſufficient evidence, I ſhall bring the 
matter to a divorce, and make an example of them all 
— Would Marmalet were come: this is her 


. time to a moment. If I can worm the ſecret out 


of her-—— then I am happy——— 1s not that ſhe 
yonder ? —— theie is not quite day-light enough to di- 


_ Gioguiſh, but I think [ perceive a perſon maſked— 
hiſt ; hilt Mrs. Marmalet—— the comes this 


way—it is ſhe - Mrs. Marmalet, your fervant—— 


Enter 
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Enter a Woman maſked. 


Sir John. You are very g»0d, Mrs. Marmalet ——— 
Majs. Betis my heart, 1 am ſcared out of my ſenſes. 


Sir Jon, What's the matter, pray; what's the 
matter? 
Maj#, Oh Sir! I tremble like a leaf was ac- 


coſted in a rude manner by ſome gentlemen yonder — 


ch Lord! I can't itay here, let us go into your houle, 
dir beg you will. 


Sir John. My houle— 

do as well? 95 
Maſk. Oh! no, Sir not for the world — 

Sir Jobn. Why my wite is not at home, and ſo | think 
I may venture, not but I had rather it were ellewhere— 
Mast. Indeed S'r John, I can't you will do 
me a favour if you wilt take me into the houſe - 

Sir Fobr, Very well——-—lay no more ———— it 
ſhall be fo- A 

Rob. (Opening the dcor } Is that Sir John? 

Sir John, Your lady is not at home, Robert, is ſhe ? 

Rob. No, Sir. 

Sit Johr. Then do you go in, and take care that no- 
body tees Mes. Marmatet with ME eme „ I'll 
mew you the way 


would not any other houſe 


f 


[ Exeunt. 
SCENE i Sir John's Houſe, 
Enter Tattle ana Beverley. 
ſhe is misfortu- 


ne is as jealous as 
a deal to do about 


Tat. (ns foe enters Ay, poor lady 
nate, in- deed and, poor geatl: man, 
my lady to the full— There has been 
that pictute „ob mention, Sir 

Bew. Well, all that will be explained preſently- I'll 
wait till he comes home -| can't polit. ly 22 with- 
our ſpea ing to hin | 

Tat. Indeed. you had better not ſtay, Sir you 


don' (conſider the miſchief y our Being in the houſe may 
GCCAUGT —— | 


Bev. 


—— AA Ai TI GO Ps ee 0 — — cl — CIOs ks = _ 


for the world 
you can call again in an hour, Sir, and you'll certainly 


lud! he's coming up 


—— 
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Dew. Miſehief ! how do you mean 
Tat, Lord, Sir ! 


indeed 


I would not 


Bleſs my heart, Sir !- — 
I fancy that's his voice do, dear Sir ! — you'll 
be the ruin of my lady if he ſees you here, Sir, 
waiting in his houſe——he'l be perſuaded you come 
after my lady -the world will never beat it out of 
his head 

Bev. But I ſhall give him to e e 

Tat. He won't underſtand any thing, Oh Jud! oh 
I'll run and look. Exit. 


find him at home, when 


Bew. What a flurry the woman is in -a fooliſh 
jade !—— I muſt ſpeak with him now. 
Tat. (Entering) It is he as Jam alive, Sir———and 


there is a woman in a maſk with him — 
Bew. A woman in a maſk - Zoons, if that ſhould 
be Belinda m/ mind miſgives me rangely ! 1. 


lade. 
| Tar. Do, dear Sit — you look like a good-natured 


gentleman—Let me hide you out of the way, Sir,— 
you would not be the deſtruction of a poor ſervant— _ 


Bew. A maſk coming home with him I muſt know 
who that is—I won't leave the houſe without knowing 
If 1 could conceal myſelf —— have you any private 
place, Mrs. Tattle ? 

Tat. Thatis the very thing I mean, Sir — Let me 
conceal you 1n that clofet till he paſſes thro' this room 
— He never ſtays long here — it won't take you two 
minutes — Do, tweet dir I'll down on my knees to 


you 


Bew. That will be the beſt win Comm, diſpoſe of 
me as you will—Tf this ſhould be Belinda 


[ Exit. 
Tat. Heavens bleſs you, Sir, for this goodneſs !— 


I'll lock the door to make ſure work of it Oh lud! 
oh lud! 1 was never lo frightened in my life— [Exit. 


Enter Sir John, and a Woman maſked. 
Sir John. Mrs. Marmalet, I am obliged to you for 
this favour—I wanted a word or two with you 
Maſk. So Robert informed me, Sir 
Sir John, Did he tell you my bulineſs ? 


Maſk, 


[ would not have yuu ſtay 
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Maſk, No, Sir 

Sir John. Look ye then, my dear Mrs. Marmalet, if 
you will .gratify me in what I ſhall aſk, you may com- 
mand any thing—now you may be uncovered | 


Maſe. La! Sir hear a noiſe—l am afraid ſome- 


body's coming—and [ ſhall be ſeen. 
Sir John. Huſh! no—there's no body I'll tell you 
what—lf you wil! indulge me on this occaſion, I am 
yours for ever— Here, here is a pre of money for 
ou 
l Maſt. But if this ſhould come to th knowledge of 
your lady, I am ruined and undone 
Sit John. No, no, I'll take care of you 
Maſk, Will you, Sir? 
Sir John. 1 will—but come let me remove this 
from your face 
Maſk. But ſomebody may come 
Sir John. I'll lock the door—there, nov⸗ we are 
ſafe 
Maſk. But in a little time a make up all 
quarrels with your ay, and I ſhall get ruined by 
this 
Sir John. No, no, never fear—I ſhall never be re- 
W e, to her—l hate her—detelt her 


Lady Reſt. (Urmaſking.) Do you ſo, Sir ?— - Now, | 


Sir John, what can you ſay now, Sir ? ——— 
Sir John, My Lady Reſtleſs ! — Confuſion! — What 
ſhall 1 ſay ? 

Lady Reft. Oh, Sir John! Sir John! — what eva- 
ſion have you now, Sir ?—=Can you deny your guilt 
any longer? 

Sir John, This is unlucky —that villain Robert has 
betrayed me- and I can't explain mylelf to-her now— 


try what ſoothing will do—My Lady Reſtleſs—if you 
will but have patience all this matter ſhall be explain- 


ed 


Lady Reft. Explained, Sit! 
Sir John. Yes, my dear, explained, r ee 


Lady Ref. My dear, too I the aſſurance of you! 


Sir John, I ſay, my dear, for I till regard you 
and this was all done to- to—cure you of your jea- 


louſy - all done to cure you of your jealouſy. | 
F Lad y 


—— —— — — 


62 ALL IN THE WRONG: 


go this moment and write to my brother 


make me your ſport ?= 


Lady Reft. A fine way you have taken 

Sir John. Ves, yes—and fo you will fee preſently— 
all to convince you how groundleſs your e are, 
and then we ſhall live very happy togetber 

Lady Ref. Ay |! 

Sir Jahn. For | have no further rafpicions of you — 


I fee my error, and I want you to ſee yours—ha ! ha! 
E have no ſuſpicions that will put her off her guard 


—{( aſide J—my dear, only compole your ſpirits, and 
Lady Reft. And do you think to deny every thing 
even in the face of conviction - Baſe, baſe man! wh 


Sir 7abn. Po! po! you talk wildty—this i is all tav- 


ing - you make yourſelf very ridiculous—you do, in- 
deed - I] had ſettled all this on purpoſe, and contrived 
that it ſhould come to your ears, and then knew you 


would do juſt as you have done—and —then—I—l— 
reſolved to do juſt as I have done - only to hint to you 
— that liſteners ſeldom hear any good of themſelves, and 
ſo ſhew you how wrong it is to be too ſuſpicious, my 


dear—and was it not well done ?—ha ! ha! ha! 


Lady Re. And do you laugh at me too, Sir ? — 
=P 80 and get pen and ink 


this moment — 
Sir John. Oh! PR ſo, ma am—do fo—ha ! ha 
you'll only expoſe yourſelf—go and write, madam 


ha hal! ha! — 


Lady Reſt. I will, Sit ha! the 1 is locked _ 
this won't ſucceed, Sir —— ] ſuppoſe you have the key 
ay! PII Jay my lie you have, and ſome other 
of your cieatures is locked in there —— 

Sir . There again— this is of a piece with 
all your other tufpicions ———-ha ! ha !——you are 
mighty filly, indeed, you are-——— 


Lady Ne J will ſearch that clolet- am de- 
termined I will ons „ 
Sir Jen. Do ſo, ma'am, io ſo hal! ha! 


Lady Reſt. I' have the door broke opes, if you don't 
give me the key - — | 
Sir Fehn. Hal ha! ha!l=— — 
Lady Reſt. Will you give me the key, Sir ? 
dit Han. Us ! ha! ha! 


Lady 
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Lady Ref. Very well, Sir Tattle! -who 
waits there ? I will find out all your en 
1 attle, I ſay 

Sir John. Tol de 0 lol 

Enter Tattle. 

Lady Ref. Do you know any thing of the key of 
that cloſet, Tattle ? 

Tat. The key, ma'am —1 have] it, ma'am- 

Lady Ref. Give it to me 

Tat That is, I have it not, ma 'am—ob | Crimini 
what ſhall I do now? don't have it, 
ma'am, don't aſk for it ? — 

Lady Reft. Don't 8 aſk for it ! 
it, and ſo— 

Sir John. Ha! is not ſhe ailling to give it hee 
is ſomething i in this, then Give the key this mo- 
ment you jade, give it to me 

Lady Rei. You ſhan't have it, Sir—what you want 
to hinder me! give the key to me 
Tat. Lord! I have loft it, ma am better not bave | 
It, ma'am; | 
Sir Jon. Give it to me this moment, I ga. 


Lady Rep. If you don t let me have it, it is as much | 
as your place is worth- : 


Tat. The devil is in t— there it is then—let 
me make my efcape. | ( Exit. 

Lady Re/!. Now, Sir, we ſhall ſee 

Sir John. Ay, now ſearch, if you will—ha ha! — 

Lady Re. (Unlocking the deor ) You ſhall be found 
out, I promiſe you—oh ! (ſcreams out.) 

Sit John. What's the matter now? 

Lady Ref. Heavens! who have we here? 
Sir John. Oh there is ſomebody there then! 

Enter Beverley. 

Bew. Madam your moſt obedient. ——— 

Sir Jen. By all that's falſe, here he is again! 


Lady Reft. What, in the name of wonder, brings 
you here, Sit? 


Sir John, Oh madam !. you know his buſineſs —and 
I know his bufineſs—and the gentleman knows his 
buſineſs— There he is, ma'am I- there is the gentle- 
man waiting for eee to his appointment, you 

F 2 N ſee 


- ha ! ha! ha ! 


. 1 il have 


date ſay you are pretty quick too! 


P Eee te A a Ge nth 
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ſee--Sir, your humble ſervant—my lady Reſtleſs, 


your humble ſervant, madam. —Now write to your 

brother—do—1 ſhould be glad to know what you can 

{ay now—now—now—is the cafe plain now ?———— _ 
Lady Reſt. Iam in amaze ! I don't know what to 


make of this. 
Bev. Sir, however odd this may appear- 
Sir Fobn. Ay! now ſettle it between yourſeives— 


give it what turn you will, Sir, ſhe will confirm it,— 
vou need not be afraid, Sir—you will agree in your 


ſtory—ſhe is quick of invention, I aſſure Jou,”—and [ 


Bev. Sir, I muſt beg you will put no forced con- 
ſtroction upon this matter — 
Sir John. And you beg the fine, ma'am, don't 
you ? 
Bev. Sir, I beg to be heard my buſineſs here, Sir, 


\ 


is to deſite you will return me that piQure yon have in 


your poſſeſſion it is now become dear to me, Sir — 
Sir Jen. I dare A it ie 
Bev. And I muſt have it back. 


Sir J n. Sir, It is of equal . me, and it 
ſhall riſe in evidence againſt you both. : 
Lady Reſt. Evidence againſt me! pray, Sir, [ defire 


you will explain yourfelf--- How did you get in here? 
hat s your buſineſs ?--. what brought youu hither ?--- 
what's your errand ? 
Sir John. Ay, Sir, peek. how did you get in here? 
— what's your buſineſs ? — what brought vou hither ? 
— what's your errand ? 
Bev. Zoons! I am beſet by them both at once 
Lady Keft. Speak, Sir, explain- 
Sir John. Ay! Sir, explain — | 
Bew. dir, it you will give me leave, I will ſatisfy 


you entirely---I aſſure you, Sir, and you too, ma'am, 


that my being in your cloſet 1s entirely oving to your 
maid Tattle 
| Sir Fon. The jade, 1 don't doubt i it, Sir. 


Bey. lo prevent, if poſſible, the ra you | 


now put upon ſeeing me in your houſe 

Sir Jobs And it was well conti ived, Sit Ob! my 
lady Reſtleſs 
Lady 


hos By 
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it 


Bev. Nothing, upon my honour, Sir. 
Sir John. Oh ! I knew you would both agree 
Bev. As lam a gentleman, I tell you the real fact. 
Sir John. You need not, Sir, I know the real fact. 
Bew. Sir, I have no time to loſe, and 1 muſt now 
deſire the pictute, directly, Sir. 
Sir Jobn. Sir, T with you a pe evening. 
Bev. I can't ſtir without it ; and I ſhould be glad 


vou would comply without a quarre), or really 1 muſt 
be obliged to- 


Sir John. ay! now her bully begins! (afide JT 


deſire you will quit my houſe, Sir. 
Bev. Tam not to be treated in this manner, . 


and, if you don't return it by fair means, I ſhall be 
forced to draw, Sir. 


Sir John. There again now fs has ſet him on to 
cut my throat—bur | will diſappoint her — ſhe is 


worthleſs woman, and I won't fight about bor Fhare.. 


vir, there is your trinket—l hall have. proot futhcien: 
without it 


Bev, Upon my boar bis. 1 you will have no proof”. 


of any miſbehaviour of mine, and, if you ſuſpect your 


lady from theſe appearances, you wrong her much, I 


allute you 
Lady Refl. Sir, I defire you will explain all this. 


Bev. Call up your maid, madam, and ä 


- Sir John. No, Sir, no more of it—TI am ſatis ed 


I with you good night, Sir 


Bev. Sir, when you are wiring bo ungen to reaſon, I 


_ fhall at any time convince you how wrong you ate, 


and madam, you may depend | ſhall do juſtice to your | 


honour upon all occafions—and I take my leave 
Exil. 

2388 le. Lad Refilefs. 
Sir alu. Now, my lady Reſtleſs, now you ſee you 
are thoroughly known all your artifices are knovn— 


Mr. Beverley is known ! my lord Conqueſt is known-— | 


Lady Reft. My lord Conqueſt, Sir! J deſpiſe all 


your imputations—my lord Conqveſt' $ maid, Sir! ! 


E Sit 1 


Lady Refi. By all that's Juſt, T knew nothing of 


— a. — — = » 
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Sir John. Very well, madam! 'tis now my turn to 
write to your brother, and I promiſe you I will do it 
| Lady Reft. You will write, Sir !—you will write! 
I will recollet my temper his aſſurance 1s un- 
equalled {aftde.) Oh! do fo, Sir,—do ſo—ha ! 

1a! but you l only expoſe your weakneſs—ha ! 


ha ! you make yourlelf very ridiculous! you do in- 


deed l. ha ! ha! 
Sir John. Sdeath! madam, am I to be inſulted with 
a contumejious laugh into the bargain! _ 
Lady Re. Why, my dear, this was all done to 
to- to cure you of your jealouſy for 1 
knew you would do as you have done, and fo [-— 
reſolved to do as | have done was it not well 
done, my dear, ha! ha! | 
Sir. John. Damnation, madam this is beyond all 
human patience 
Lady Reſf. Ha! ha ! ha! la lall Jall all, (ings and. 
laughs. ) 
Sir John. Let me tell you, it is no laughing matter 
—you are a vile woman; I know you, and the world 
| ſhall know you—I promiſe you it ſhall— 9 8 
Lady Re,. J am clear in my own conviction, ns 
your ſlander I defpiſe— nor ſhall your artifice blind me 
or my friends any longer Sir, as you ſay, it is no 
laughing matter and I promiſe you, Sir you ſhaft 
never diſhonour me again in this houſe 
Sir John. And I promiſe you, madam, that you Ghall 
never diſhonour me in any houie. 
Lady Ref, Injurious, falſe, falſe wan! 
Sir John. Deceitful- wantop - wanton woman! — 
5 | [ Exeunt, at oppoſile doors. 


ä 2 


ACT 


Enter old Blandford, Sir William, and Joung Bull 
mont. | 


Blandf. ELL, Sir William, we have made a 
WW good Cay's wer of 1 i, che vritings will 
be ready to- motto. * 


ALLIN THE WRONG. 67 


Sit Will. The ſooner the better, is your daughter 
Belinda at home? 
Bland. I dare ſay ſhe is IL ordered her home in the 
morning, I make no doubt but ſhe has been at home 
ever ſince — Pl call her to you —excuſe me a moment, 
Sir William, —young gentleman, I beg your pardon — 

8 N 5 A 

Bel. No ceremony, Sir. | | 

Sir Will. I ſuppole you were coming hither, George, 
to wait upon your miſtreſs, when I met you but now — 
Bel. Sir—you may {depend--—every thing in my 
power to pleaſe you, Sir—but you know I told you al- 
ready, Sir, that the lady has declared an averſion for me. 
Sir Will. An averſion I- a fiddle for her averſion — 
has not her father promiſed her to you in marriage ? 
- and ſo, what have you 1o do with her averſion ?— 
Bel. To do with it, Sit? —egad, I am afraid [ ſhall 
have a great deal to do with it—you know, when a 
young lady marries againſt her inclination, billets- 
doux, aflignations, plots, and intrigues, and a terrible 
et cetera of female ſtratagems, mount into her brain, 
Sir Will. Come, come, lad, don't play the rogue 
with your father—did not you promiſe me, if Belinda 
conſented, the affair would meet with no obſtacle from 
ux — „ „ 
Bel. 1 did, Sir, but J can't help thinking 
Sir Will. And I can't help thinking that you are a 
knave, George, —1'll tell you what, I have fixed my 
bieart upon this mariiage—ray friend Mr. Blandford 
and I have been dining upon parchmeny, as l may ſay; 
we have been at the Crown and Rolls all day, to read 
over the deeds—and fo I tell you, once for all, you 
muſt be obſervant of my will and pleaſure. 
Bel. Sir, if Belinda—— ſhe will never conſent Caſide. 
5 Hh ah, : 8 
Sir Will, Very well, ſhe will be conſenting— I 
warrant her————now we ſhall ſee . 
Enter Blandford and Belinda. | 
Bland. Ods heart ! I am overjoyed, Sir William 
my daughter is a complying, good girl, and obedient 
to her ſather—young gentleman, I give you joy— 


Bet, 
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Bel. Death to my hopes! what does he mean? 
Bland. Sir William, give me your hand upon it. 
this will not only be a match of prudence, but Inclina- 
tion alſo 
Sir Will. There, George, there's news for you. 
Be]. Sure, ſhe won't bring this calamity on me— 
Can I believe what I hear, madam ?—will you your- 
ſelf pronounce the ſentence ? 
_ Belin. Sir, I muſt take ſhame to myſelf, that I have 
been fo long refractory to the dictates of Fe beſt of 


fathers, and blind alſo to your merit. 


Bland. Loll toll loll 

Bel. Confuſion ! (afide. )—My merit, y am afraid, 
is over-rated by you, and 

| Belin, Pardon me, Sir 31 muſt freely 58950 that 
my heart has been fixed upon a worthleſs man, Whom 
I now renounce, and to you, Sir, Iam ready to reſign. 
myſelf. 

"Bland, There, there, all's fixed, and my et 
attend you both. | 

Be/. What a dilemma am! brought into here 2 

Sir Mill. George, what's the matter, oy ?—you a 
bridegroom |: wounds ! at your age 1 would cut' 

a a caper over the moon on ſuch an occaſion. 

Bel. Sir, I muſt beg to be excuſed —I am a little 
more flack mettled, Sir, and can't leap quite fo high. 
Sit Wil. Well, well, a'l in good time — Mr. Bland- 
ford, where is this bottle you promiſed me ?—I want 
to watk down the cobwebs of the law 

Bland. In truth fo do I- Who waits there Ri | 
chard, lay a table in the next toom — come, come, 
we'll go and drink a bumper to the young couple. 

Sit Will. Wich all my heart George, you are a cup 
too low ; ; come with us, my lad, we'll cheer your ſpi- 
Its come along, George (ging. Rs 
Bel. I attend you, Sir—is this true, Belinda ? ——_ 

Belin. My rea] ſentiments, Sir, 

Fel. Then you have undone us all. 

Belinda. 

Yes, I am reſolved at length, and I will punifh his 
falſehood and ingratitude by obeying my father's com 
mands. But my friend Clatiſſa, has ſhe deſerved this 
of 
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of me '?—My reſentments have hurried me too far — 
Reſume your ſtrength, my heart, and let no ſudden 
guſt of paſſion make you falſe to 3 and to ho- 
nour 

Enter Tippet. 

2 Well, Tippet, have you done as l ordered 
you! 

Tip. I have, madam. 

Belin. A vile, perfidious man! 

Tip. So he is, madam. 

Belin, After all the love I profeſſed for him [after 
ſo many ardent vows and proteſtations as he has made | 
me 

| Tip. After he hours he has kneel'd at your "BN — 

Belin. I will drive him from my thoughts here, 


take this letter, Tippe. give it to him with your 
own hand. 


Tip. Yes, madam. 

Belin. Where are his letters? 

| Tip. Here, madam. Letra a parcel) 

Belin. "The bracelet- 

_ Trp. Thave it ſaſe. 

Belin. Mighty . them all home to him 
and, in return, bring me back my foolifh letters to 
o 

Tip. Madam, J won't quit the houſe without them. 

Belin. That letter will inform him that his falſehood 
has compelled me into a compliance with my father's 
intentions, and be ſure you confirm that to him. 

Tip. He ſhall hear it of every ſide of his ears, [ wat- 
tant him. 

Belin. Very well, you may go—and hatk ye, Tip- 
pet —aſk his man — as if from youtſelt, Lee 
- whether his maſter ever talked of me -and 
what he ſaid, Tippet ? 

Tip. Yes, madam, : © 
Polin. But 1 don't care what he faid—I don't want 
to know any thing about him—it does not concern me 
now—no—no let him care as little tor me as Ido 
for him — Hell him Ifay 5 ——ů——— 

Teþ. I ſhan't forget, ma'am. 

Helin. Tell hiw tO hate me as much as I do bim. 


7 ip 
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Tip. VII tell him his oon -I promiſe you, ma'am. 

Bzlin. Very well that's all ;—get you ne 

Tip. Yes, ma'am. 

Belin. Mind what I have lad — 

Tip. Truſt to me — 

Belin. Don't forget a tittle 

Jip. No, ma'am. 

Bein. Be ſure you tell him how indifferent I am 

Tip. Leave all to me. 

Helin. You ſee, Tippet, I am quite unconcerned— 
the barbarous wretch ! 

Tip. Oh! yes, ma'am, I ſee 

Belin. It is eaſy to ſee that J am not at all uneaſy — 
You ſee that | am very gay upon it— (fanghs afededly. 

Jip. 2 Ves, ma'am 

Belin. Falle! falſe Beverley 8 him I will ne- 
ver ſee his face any more. | 

Tip. | am gone, ma'am. 

Belin. That upon no account will lever exchange a 
word wirh him, hear from him, of him, or have any 
thing of any kind whatever to do with him 


Tip. I have my leſſon, ma'am. (Going. 


Enter a Servant, 
Ser, Mr. Beverley, madam. 
Tip. My lady won't fee his face any more. 
Belin. Les, I think, I will ſhew him in 


I will ſee him once more, and tell him all myſelf —— 


You may withdraw, Tipper: 
Tip. Yes, ma'am 


own, and 


Enter Beverley. 


Bew. Belinda! 
hold 


Be in. And with what aan have not I reaſon 


to behold, Sir 

Bev. You have, Belinda; 
grant it . 

uttered 


— you have reaſon, 1 
forgive the raſh words my folly 


Belin. 


ah! ſhe has a hanker after 
him ſtill. | [ Exit. 
Belin. Now I will upbraid him, now tell him bis 


how gladly do I once again be- 


x uw #3 fe 
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ALL IN THE WRONG. 57 

Belin. Oh! Sir, miſtake me not they are not 
your words I quarrel with; your actions, Mr. Bever- 
ley, your actions, Sit! 


Bey. They are not to be extenuated— but ſare= 
ly, atter the letter you honoured me . — 


— 


Belin. Sir, I have heard every thing ſince 1 was 


gZuilty of that folly. 
Bew. Heard ! what 
Belin. Yes, diſſemble if you wilt —bui this muſt be 


the laſt of our converſing—— My maid will return you 
whatever I have received from you ;—and all my filly 


letters I muſt beg you will let me have, —and then vi- 
ſit me no more, Sir — 


Bew. Belinda! — you will not wound me thus—— 


Here is the picture which cauſed that unlucky miſtake 
between us] have recovered it from Sir John *. 
leſs 

Belin. From my Lady Refileſs, * — 

Bev. Madam | 
Helin. Oh ! fie, Sir no more have 9 
Bev. You muſt, you muſt accept it- 
my knees I beg you will Will you, Belinda 7— 
(takes her hand.) 
Blin. Leave me, Sir 
Beverley your falſhood, Sir 

Bec. My talſnhood!— by all che 

Belin. Your falſhood, Sir — Sit John Reftleſs has 
told me all every circumſtance ——— 

Bev. He has told you !——— What has he told ? 
his life ſhall anſwer it 


Belin. How could you treat me 88 have 


deſtroy'd my peace of mind for ever—Nay, - you youl- 
ſelf have forced me into the arms of another 
Bew. What do I bear ? | 
Bel. In obedience to be commands of a father, I 
have agreed to marry Mr. Bellmont. | 
Bev. Mr. Bellmont !—him !—marry him! Wit is 
very well, ma'am, expected it would come to this 


—and my Lady Refilels is only mentioned on this c- 


cation, as a retort tor my acculation about Sir John — 
| unvdcittand 1t--and, by heaven! Ii bel.eve that whole 
Rory - — | 


— — 


Beli x. 


Thus n 


-let go my bend, Mr. | 


— — — — — ——ů ů 
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Belin. You do, Sir ! 
Bev. 1 do—Fool that I was to humble myſelf to 
you—My pride is now piqued, and I am glad, ma' am 
—as glad as you can be to break off for ever 
Belin. Oh! Sir, I can be as indifferent on my part 
— Then, Sir, you have only to ſend me back my 
letters, andi 
Bev. Oh!] agreed, agreed—T'll go home this mo- 
ment, and ſend them all—and before I go, . ma'am, 
here is your own picture, which you had given me 
with your own hands, — Mr. Bellmont will be glad of - 
it—or Sir John Reſtleſs will be glad of it 
Belin, Very like, Sir,—(ta es the picture.) Tyrant, | 
tyrant man !] to treat me in this batbarous manner 
(cries). | 
Bev. Tears! Belinda ! (approaching. Belinda — 
Belin. No more of your inſidious arts I will 
hear no more—Oh ! my heart, —my heart will break— 
I did not think it was in your nature to behave as you 
have done; but—farewel for ever [ Exit. 
Bev. Belinda hear me but ſpeak -— By heaven, 
my Lady Reſtleſs— She is gone—'sdeath ! I have been 
duped by her all this time ; I will now ſummon up all 
that is man within me, and in my turn deſpiſe her. 
Enter Tipper, 
Tip. If you are going BE; Sir, I will take the 
things with me now 
Bew. Les, Jam going- 


[ will leave this deteſt- 


ed — | | 
Tip. This abominable lacs Sir— =( laughing at 
bim. | 
Blew, This hell ! 
Tip. Ha ! ha! ay! Sir, this hel 


Bev. This manſion of perhidy, iat ecke, and 
fraud | 
Tip. Very right, Sir, let us go 
Bev. And yet— J ippet, — you malt not flir—— 
indulge me but a little it is all a miſunderſtanding, 


this 


Tip. My lady will have no more to BY to theſe 


| chin — 
. Bev. 
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Bew. Oh! Tippet, uſe your intereſt with her 

keep them in the houſe till I return I will clear up 

this whole matter preſently —I muſt. not loſe 8 . 

| xit 

Tip. Poor gentleman ! he ſeems in a lamentable way 
—Well, I fancy for my part he is a true lover after all; 


that's what 1 do ;- -and my young lady, I fear, 
is 


Eater Belinda. 
Tip. Madam, madam, madam, you n are to blame— 
you are, indeed | 
| Belin, Is he gone? 
Tip. He is, madam. 
' Belin, Did he ſay any thing? v was ; be uneaſy ?—or 
did he carry it off with a 

Tip. Oh ! ma'am, he went away ſighing ſhort, his 
heart throbbing, his eyes brimful, his looks pale—you 1 
are to blame, you are, indeed, madam —1I dare be 
ſworn he has never proved falſe. | 

- Belin. Oh! Tippet could I be ſure of that 
| Tip. But you are not ſure of the corey Why 
won't you ſee my lady Reſtleſs ?—ſee her directly, ma- 
dam; go to her now before it is too late: before the 
old folks, who are now putting their heads together, 
have ſettled the whole affair—do, dear ma' am, be ad- 
viſed—ſhall J order your chair? | 

Belin. I don't know what to ſay I am afraid 1 love 
him ſtill—yes, I will ſee my Lady Reſtleſs—I will be 
thoroughly info, med of the whole matter—order my 
chair | 

Tip. Yes, ma'am ; I will, ma'am. Exils. 

Belin, If I ſhould love him through a miſapprehen- 
ſion of things, I ſhall never be able to forgive myſelf; 
and if rightly informed, the world combined ſhall not 
induce me to look upon him again. „ 

Enter Bellmont. 

Bel. Belinda, you have puzzled matters ſtrangely 
you have involved your friend Clariſſa, yourſelf, me, 
and every body, in the moſt inſurmountable diffcul- 
ties 


Belin. * the provocation I have had from Mr. Be- | 


verley— 5 
983 Bel. 
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Bel. You wrong bim, I am perſuaded you do; and 
ſo you will find in the end — But what can be "done 
now ?—the old people are fixed in their reſolution, and 
fred by your own raſhneſs. 


Belin. What can I ſay, Mr. Bellmont the agita- 


tion of my mind is ſuch, between hope and doubt, 
and fear and reſentment, that I know not which way 
to turn myſelf. If Beverley is falſe, —if he is true, — 


I am equally undone. 
| Enter Clariſſa. 


Cla. So, Mr. Bellmont ! (angrily,) 

Bel. Oh! Clariſſa, there have been ſuch doings be- 
tween your brother and me- - 

Cla. Sol find, ma am —— I met bim as 1 came hi- 


ther Vou have had fine doings, indeed — I have heard of 


It all—and you can be falſe to your promiſes, ma'am, 
falſe to your triends—and you too, Mr. Bellmont, you 
can be falſe to all your engagements, Sir. 

Bel, Do me not that ;njuſlice Clariſſa 
Cla. Oh! Sir, don't imagine I am angry with you, 
or with you, madam—you will be well paired— give 
ye both joy - I am heartily glad, Sir, that T at length 


Ido 
Bel. Give me but a moment's leave 
| Belin. Upon my word, Clariſſa 
Cla. And upon my word, ma'am 
Belin. Nay, but moderate your anger 
Ca. Anger! anger, indeed ! —I ſhould be forty n any 
thing that has happened were of conſequence enough 
to diſturb my peace of mind—Anger ! !—n0, ma'am, 
I aſſure you Mr. Bellmont, I dare ſay, will be fully 
deſerving of you; and you, madam, on your part, 
will very amply deſerve ſuch : a huſband- Anger, 
indeed! _ | 
Bel. It you will but hear me a moment 
Belin. My dear Clariſſa. 


Cla. Oh! my dear ma' am, you ate a ſincere ed. 3 
1 know, ma'am (with a. ſheer ) but, my dear ma'am, | 


don't ſtand on ceremony 


Biel. Whatever has paſſed, Clariſſa, I am not to 
blame — 1 have ever been 


know you,—1 reſign him to you, ma am,—l _ you 


nc 
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Cla. You have been falſe, Sir— but you have my 


conſent, I promiſe you — 
Be. But you won't hear me, . 
5 | Belin. No, ſhe won't liſten to a word I mean you 
no wrong, Clanſſn——— 5 | 
| | uin Tippet.- 
Tip. Madam, the chair is ready 


Helin. Very well! | won't loſe a moment now —— 
Clariſſa, when I return, you will be better diſpoſed to 
heir We. | | 

Ca. Oh! ma'am, there is no occaſion. — 

| Belin, Well! well !—ſuſpend your judgment till I 
come back; your ſer van. adieu. — [ Exit. 
Cla. Oh! your ſervant, ma'am— Mr. Bellmont, my 
brother, I promiſe you, will never torgive this inju- 
eee | | | 


Bel. It you will have but a moment's patience —— 
C/a. Oh, Sir! I ſhan't want patience, - don't ima- 
gine that, —I ſhall be very patient, I promiſe you——— * 
Bel, Nay, but this is very ill-tempered—one would 
imagine my Lady Reftleſs had been ſpeaking to you 
too -- this is like the reſt of them ;—downright jea- 
Cla. Jealouſy ! — upon my word, Sir, you are of 
great conſequence to yourlelf, but of none to me I aſ- 
lure you, Sir,—Jealouty, I ſhall die with laughing at 
the thought—but, before I go, I will write a line to 
Bclinda—to tell her all I know and think of her—— 
Mrs. Tippet will let me have pen, ink, and paper, above 
ſtairs —and as to you, Sir—l have told you my mind 
already — Jealouſy II can't help being diverted with 
the very notion of it your molt obedient, Sir. 


WAA 


Exit. 
Bel. What a deal of miſchief has a ſtrange miſun- 
derſtanding of circumſtances occaſioned this day! — 
here comes my father—now to perplex matters if I can 

and ſo gain at leaſt a little delay. 

5 Enter Sir William. 

Sir Wil. Well, George ! every thing is ſettled —— 
” Bel. But ſtill, Sir, I wiſh you would conſide 
| vir Mil. What, at your tricks again, lad?  _ 
„3 TY G 2 . 
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firm it; — and ſo now judge whether 
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Bel. You know, Sir, I am above even an attempt 
to deceive you—but only reflect, Sir, — this is but a 
forced conſent from the lady 

Sit Mil. What, going back From your word, George 2 

Bel. Not in the leaſt, Sir; but I am fore; if all cir- 
cumſtances were known to you, you yourſelf would 
forbid the banns. 

Sir Wil. How ! how! what's the matter, George 2 
J forbid the banns ! for what? 

Bel Why, Sir, I am not fond of leaking detraQ- 
ingly of a young lady ; but, for the honour of your - 
family, Sir, let us deſiſt from this match ; that's all, 


Sir. 


Sit Wil. Roguery, lad ! chere' roguery in this. 

Bel. I tee you will force me to ſpeak out—there is a 
flaw in her reputation, fir ; ſhe is blemiſhed 

Sir Wil. Blemiſhed ! 

Bel. Ay, Sir, blemiſhed ; my „ lady Reſtleſs, a very 


— 


agreeable, worthy lady here i in the neighbourhood, has 


diſcovered an illicit commerce between her and Sir 


John the whole charge is come to Beverley's know- 
ledge, and, with tears in his eyes, with a bleeding heart, 
for he loved her tenderly, he has made his bow to her | 
charms, and taken his final leave. 1 


Sir Wil. Ay! lad ——— is this true? 
Bel. Too true, I aſſure you, Sir—my lady will con- 
Oh ! here 
comes Mr. Blandford—take no notice to him, Sir; — 
we need not be acceſſary to her ruin; it is a family 
affair, and ſo let them e it up among themſelves, | 
as well as they can | 
Sir Wil. If things be as you fag; George 
| Enter Blandford. | 
Bland, Supper will be ready immediately, Sir Wil- 
liam —— odds heart! my ſpirits are above proof With 
joy, that this matter is ſo happily ſettled; I am in love 


with my daughter for her compliance, and I fancy I 


ſhall throw in an odd thouſand more, to be ſpent in 


the honey moon Where is Belinda? 


el. I really © can t ſay, Sir; | he? is not at home. 
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Bland. Not at home What can be the mean- 
ing of that ? where could ſhe go at this hour of night ? 
I am alarmed 


Sir Wil. She is not gone after this Beverley, I hope! 


Bland, If ſhe is — Tipper hoeks anſwers there? 
Enter Tippet. 

Bland. Where is Belinda? | 

Tip. Gone in a chair to Sir John Reftleſs———not 

far off, Sir ; juſt by here 

Sir Wil. Gone to Sir John Reſtleſs! 

Bel. You ſee, Sir !— (to Sir William.) 


_ Bland. I did not think ſhe had been acquainted there | 


ſhe has got ſome freak in her head, I fear. 

"Sie Wil. Why, it has an odd appearance this 
let us follow her thither = this ſhould be enquired 
into. 

Bland. Ay! let us loſe no d he us follow her 


immediately ; come along - 


Sir Wil. J attend you, Sir come along, George — 


Bel. 1 will but get my hat in the next room, ours -- 


and follow you directly. 

Sir Wil, Very well! now I ſhall ſee whether you 
| have impoſed upon your father 
| Bellmont, alone. 5 

And now, Clariſſa, now will I explain to you all my 
ſufferings ; the very ſentiments of my heart 
my lady Reſtleſs perſiſts in her accuſation, who i 


what turn this affair may ſtill take—l will but ſpeak to 


Clariſſa, and follow them inſtantiy. [Exct. 
SCENE changes to an Apariment at Sir John's, 8, 


| Enter Tattle and Beverley. 

Tat. This way, Sir, I will let Sir John know. 

Bev. | ſhan't detain him long, you may fay. 

Tat. Very well, vir. | 
Lady Reft. ( Peeping in at the door. F thought I heard 
Sir John talking with my maid. 
Bev. The buſinels is preſſing, or [ ſhould not trou- 
ble him at this hour. | 
| G 3. Tat. 
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Tat. Yes, Sir. ; 
Sir Jobn. (Peeping in at the back ſcene.) Did not 
hear a man in diſcourſe with my wife |—ſo—ſfo—ſo 
he has got into my houſe again 
Bew. Well! only ſay that my buſineſs is very urgent, 
thar's all [Exit Tatile. 


Sir John. I dare ſay it It is. -and there ſhe comes 
to you, | | 


Enter Lady Reſtleſs. 

. Lady Ref. Well, Sir, have you heard any ching far- 
ther? 

Bev. Sir John has been with Belinda ace I had the | 
pleaſure of ſeeing you, ma am. 

Lady Reſt. 1 make no doubt of it, Sir. | 

Bev. And I am informed, that he has taken it into 
: ow head to ſuſpect me, madam, which i is ſo very unjuſt, 
that 

Sir Fobn. ( Eniering.) Yes, Sir, I FA ſuſpect R 
and, Sir, this frequent haunting of my houſe 

Bow. Sir John Reſtleſs, you have injured me in my 
love, in my honour, Sir, and 
Sir John. Sir, you have injured me in my love and 
in my honour, Sir—no—not my love, for that is over 
_ —] detpife her, ſcorn her, reject her 
Lady Re,. That is ever the way with thoſe who have 
deſerved contempt themſelves, Sir John. 

Bev Sir, I muſt beg to diſeuſs this affair with ſome 
temperance, for it is of moment to me, and 
Enter Belinda. 

Sir Jahn. ( Running to meet her,) There, madam, 
there you find them both together— ( Pointing at Hover 
ley and Lady Refieſs.) | 

Lady Ref Now, Sir; you ſee ſhe comes to my very 
houſe after him (Pointing at Sir Jobn and Belinda.) 
Sir John. Now, madam, judge for yourſelf, (7a 
Belinda.) | 

Lady Reſt. Does this convince you, Sir? (to Beverley.) 

Bel. Mr. Beverley! 

Bev. Belinda! 

Bew. By heaven! I fear my information is right. 1 

Bel. Did you find them together, Sir, (4% Sir John.) 
Sir John. Found them together, madam , "Wb 

el. 


{ Bath flaring at each other. 


2 
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Bel. Then I am ſatisfied- | 


| Lady Ref. Oh! the baſe was! Bach ſealing a- 


Sir John. Abandoned woman ! ( part. 

Bev. Treacherous Belinda ! | 

Enter Mr. Blandford, and Sir William. 

Bland. Sir John Reſtleſs, —my lady Reſtleſs, -I ap- 


= prehend you are the gentleman, Sir, —and you the la- 


dy, mYam—I came hither in queſt of my an 
of, Belinda ! 
Lady Reft. Are you her father? 
Bland. | am, madam,—Mr. Beverley here too 11 
ſee how this is, Belinda - you have eloped from your 
father, have you? 


is clear. 
Bland. So I think it is—and I ſhould be glad to know 
which of you encourages ber to take this ſtep. 
Lady Ref. All Sir John's doings, Sir. 
Bland. Sir John, I muſt tell you 


Sir John. Sir, let me aſſure you firſt, there is no | 


ſuch thing. 
Lady Ne. Heavens deliver me !—how can you ſay 
ſo? Sir? (to Blandford.) I am very ſorry to ſay any 
thing diſagreeable to a father of his daughter—bur, 
when my happineſs is deftroyed, ceremony is unneceſ- 
— 9 your daughter has made me miſerable, Sir. | 
Bland. What! how ? 
Lady Ref. Sir John Reſtleſs and he, Sir——l cannot 
ſpeak, (cries) 


Bland. Belinda ! you will make your father wretch- 
ed 


Belin. I make you wretched, Si {—there i is no ac- 
tion of my ui ä | 
Enter Bellmont and Clatiſſa. 

Sir Mill. Sir John Reſtleſs - this is my fon, Sir 
he is intereſted in this matter 
turn out as you told me,—( aſide to bim.) 
Bel. 1 am forry for it, Sir. 


Sir John. Mr. Blandford, you are father to this lady, 
 Sir—don't make yourſelf uneaſy ; for J will vouch for 


Lady 


her innocence of m7 lady's charge againſt het. 


Lady Rept. Eloped! mind that, Sir John—the thing 


George, things 
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Lady Reſt. He will deny every thing, no doubt 
but facts are too ſtubborn, and ocular demonſtration I 
have had. 
Sir Will. Ocular demonſtration ! 
Lady Reft. Yes, Sir; | have ſeen their familiarities. 
Sir Will. George, take Clariſſa as ſoon as you will- 
Mr. Blandford, you will excuſe me, if I decline oy 
further treaty with you 
Bland. Stay but a little till we hear the whole- 
Sir Will. Sir, I defire to hear no more am FE 
tished, and muſt deſire not to marry my fon into your 
family Clariſſa — you have my conſent as ſoon as on 
pleaſe — my ſon is at your ſervice 
Bland. Then, Sir William, ſince you provoke me, 
Sir, you ſhan't have my daughter - Mr. Beverley, I 
no longer oppoſe your inclinations, ſhe is yours —— 
Sir Will. Do you ſlight my ſon, Sir ? —you uſe me 
very ill and | would have you know | 
Bland. You ſhall never refuſe my daughter again, 1 
promiſe you 
Sir Will. Nor ſhall you my fon, Sir — Here, George, 
take your Clarifſa-———1 give her away to you 
Cla. The gentleman has declared himſelf ior that 
lady, and 
Bel. No, ma'am, that lady has no ; ware in my af. 
fections, and, in compliance with my father's injunc- 
tions, thus Jet me ſeize your hand, and devote o you | 
all my future days. 
Bland. It's very well, Sir William, —Mr. Beverley, 
here i is my daughter for you 
Lady Reſt. Ay, now, it he will accept of her, [ 
ſhall begin to think that I have been miſtaken and 


tion —But, I dare ſay, the gentleman knows better — 
What do you fay, Sir? Will you. marry the lady ?f—— 
Bev. If that proof will ſatisty you, madam — 
Helin. Hold, hold, a moment—BExplain the buſineſs 
that brought you hither, Sit; anſwer to Sir John's 
charge againſt you 

Sir John. Ay, Sit, anſwer that=—if he agrees to 
marry him, I ſhall be ſatished boot, Sir, my oy 

ing 


that all my ſuſpicions of the lady are without founda- 
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being in poſſeſſion of your picture, your frequent viſits 
to my houſe, Sir, and other circumſtances 
Bey. Sir, a word or two will clear that matter—I 
had given a picture to this lady in the Park — ſhe, I 
find, dropped it when ſhe fainted away 
Bland. Did you faint, Belinda ? 
Belin. did, Sir, immediately after you treated: me 
in ſuch ſevere terms —— in the morning 
Sir John, And then it was I accidentally. came to 
her relief, which' my lady, according to cuſtom, has 
cConceived in the manner you fee. 
Bland. And how came you by the picture, madam ? 
Lady Refi. J found it in the very ſpot where I ſaw 
your daughter 1 in the Fark. The truth begins to break. 


1n upon me [Aſide. 
Sir John. This opens my eyes a little- [ Aſide. 


Bland. And have you been 1 ingenuous FER ma- 
dam, to work up all theſe citcumſtances into a charge 
2 Sir John -ha! ha! | 

Sir Fobn. Tis ever her way, Sir—T told you how 
ridiculous you would make yourſelt, my dear; ha! ha! 
Lou ſee, what your ſuſpicions are come to at laſt— _ 
| ha ! hal! . 

Bev. And you may ſee, Sir John, what your ſuſpi- 
cions are come to —I never was within your doors be- 
fore this day ; nor ſhould I perhaps have ſpoke to my 
lady, had it not been for the miſtakes your mutual jea- 
| loufies occaſioned between Belinda and me—l cannot 

help laughing at the whole affair—ha! ha ! ha! 
Sir John. Sir, you may laugh but I have another 
complaint againſt my Lady Rettleſs——- | 
Lady Reft. Sir John, Sir John, I have another charge 
againſt you — that jade whom you made an aſſignation ! 
with 
-- = i John, Oh ! madam, Robert knows that whole 
affair I'll bring hither direcily, and convict you be- 
fore the whole company | IE. 

Lady Reft. Artful, cunning man! you ſhan't ſpeak 
to him apart ;—you ſhan't ſuborn witneſſes— I' pur- 
ue you—gentlemen, let me intreat you to ſtep this 
way you will be of great ſer vice. [ Exit. 
Erie. 


Sir 


Bland. If we can be ve any, madam, 
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Sir Mill. Faith, I believe all this puzzle has ariſen | 
from their jealouſy ; ; let us fee the end of it— [Exi-. 
Bel. Now, Beverley, now, Belinda, make good ule 
of your time, and all will be well (till. 
Exeunt Bel mont and Clariſſa. 
| Belinda, Beverley. 
Bew. I ſee, I fee my rafhneſ: 4.) 
Belin. J have been deceived, I find (aldi) 2 
Bev. If ſhe would but forgive my folly—[/coks at her. 
a 2 Why dues he not ſpeak to me. I can't ſpeak 
Tit ——— 
Bew. Belinda! 
Belin. Mr. Beverley. ſniles aſide.) 
Bew. Don't you think you have been 8 to me, | 
Belinda ? 


Belin. Don't you think you have behaved worſe to 
me, Mr. Beverley? 


Bev. I have; I grant it; Oh Belinda | — [rake her 
hand. 
Belin. (Without looking at him.) You firſt diſordered 
my whole frame of mind, and can you wonder A 
Bev. Oh! my foul, my life, it was all my fault, — 
(Throws his arm round ber waiſt.) do you 2 2 
me? | 
Bein. ( Leaning on his Beall Fou knew the ge- | 
neroſity of my temper, the ſincerity of my affection, 
how could you let an extravagance of apr ae ſo far Set 
the better — 
Bew. | bluſh for ii do you forgive me 3 
Belin. ( 82 cher to him, and ſmiling. No 
J hate you! 
Bev. ( Niſſi ing her cheek. ) Do you pate me, Belinda "WH 
Belin. Was it not unkind ? — Was it not angene- 
rous ? | 
Bew. It was thus on my knees | 
Belin. Oh! proud man, have I humbled you once 
more ?—Well, now you are on your knees, I tat 
you—Beg my picture back of me this moment: 
[eas it to him, 
Bev. (Taking 10. ) Oh ! I will adore it ever, Go 
heal this breach with unintettupied love 


* 
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Enter Sir John, Lady Reſtleſs, Sir William, Mr. Bland- 
ford, Bellmont, and Clariſſa. 


Sir John. Ha ha es, faith, I ſee we have both 


made ourſelves very ndiculous. - Ha! ha! 
Lady Reſt. I ſee and acknowledge it. 


Sir John. Egad ! I own it; e can laugh at my 


own folly and my wife's too ha! ha! 
Bland. Why yes, vir John, you have been both ter- 
ribly in the wrong, indeed; but, Belinda, don't 


you be in the wrong too—accept of Mr. Beverley this 
moment. 


Helin. If you inſiſt upon it - 
Bland, 1 do inſiſt upon ii 


Bev. Thus let me take the bright reward of all my 
wiſhes. 7 


Belin. Well, Sir, and now it's over; you have but 


commanded me to gratify my inclinations, for we have 


both ſeen our error, and frankly confels we have been 


in the wrong too. 


Sir Will. Faith, I think we have been all ſo; Mr. 
Blandford, we ſhould not have oppoſed their inclina- 
tions, when we had it in our power to make two ſuch 


happy matches inſtead of one 


Bland. Very true ; and now [ wiſh the young folks 


all happineſs ; — and, Sir John, I with you and your lady 
happy too, 


dir John. Sir, it has been a day of miſtakes, but of 


fortunate ones, I hope, and may tend to all our advan- 
tages My lady here will be taught 
Lady Re/?. Sir John, 1 hope you will be taught. — 
Bland. Never mention what is palt—the wrangling 
of married people about any little miſconduct is only 


like the laſhing of a top; It ſerves to keep | it up the 


longer. 

Sir Fobn. You are very right, Sir ; ; and as we have 
been all in the wrong this day, we will, for the tuture 
| endeavour to be © All in the Right.” 

[| Here Lady Reſileſs talks apart with Belinda. 


Bev. A good propoſal, Sir John; we will make it 


our buſineſs, both you who are married, and we who 


are 


" | 
| 
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are entering into that ſtate, by mutual confidence, te 

inſure mutual happineſs. 
Belin. A match, Mr. Beverley; I ſubſcribe to it ;— 


The god of love thinks we profane his fire, 

When trifles light as air miſtruſt inſpire. 

But where eſteem and generous paſſions ſpring, 

There reigns ſecure, and waves his purple wing, 

Gives home felt peace, prevents the nuptial ftrite, 
Endears the bliſs, and bigs it laſt for Life. 
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